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DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


CLavupius, King of Denmark. 

FORTINBRAS, FPrinceof Norway, 

HAMLET, Son tothe former, and Nephew to the pre- 
ſent King. 

PoLoONlus, Lord Chamberlain. 

HORAT1O, Friend to Ham let. 

LAERTES, Son to Polonius. 

VoLTIMAND, 

CORNELIUS, 5 


ROSENCRANS, Courtiers, 
GUiLDENSTERR, 

Os AIR, a Fop. 

MARCELLVUS, an Officer. 
BESNanDey) two Soldiers. 


FRANCIS co, 
RETNOLHDoO, Servant to Polonius. 


GHOST of Hamlet's Father, 
GERTRUDE, Dueen of Denmark, and mother to 
Hamlet. | 
OP HEL I a, Daughter to Polonius, belov'd by Hamlet, 
Ladies attending on the Queen. 
Players, Grave-makers , Sailors, Meſſengers . and 
other Attendants. | 
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Enter Bernardo and Fra ciſco, ro cim. 
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your ſelf, a 
Ber. Long live the King. 3 1 
Franc N * 5 $ 


Ber. He. . 
Franc, You come nant apr yo bor. 


HAMLET, Prince of 
Ber. "Tis now ſtruck twelve, get thee to bed, . 
Fran. For this relief, much thanks: tis bitter cold , 


And l am ſick at heart. 


Ber. Have you had quiet guard? 
Fran. Not a mouſe ſtitringg 
Ber. Well, good night. If you do meet Horatio and 
Marcellus, * Rivals ot my . bid them make haſte. 


— Horatio x Wa 


Fran. I think 1 hear them. Stand 3 who's there ? : 
Hor Friends to this ground 

Mar. And Liege-men to the Dane. 

Fran. Give you 8 night. 

Mar. O, fare wel honeſt Soldier, ho hath reliev d you? 
Fran. Bernardo has my pe: give you good night. 
Ex. Franciſco, 


Mar. Holla, > 
Ber, Say, whatis Hora 7 

Hor. A piece of him. 

Ber. Welcome, Horatio, wache, good Marcellus. 
Mar. What, has this eee again 3 
Ber. 1 have ſeen nothing 

Mar. Horatio ſays, tis but our phantaſie, 


And willnot let belief take hold of him , 


Touching this dreaded fight, twice ſcen of us z 


Therefore I have intreated him al 


With us, to watch the minutes of is night : ; 
That if again this Apparition come , | - 


He may approve our eyes, and ſpeak to it. 


© Hor. Tuſh, tuſh, twill 3 
Ber. Sit down a While. 
And let us once again aſſail your cars, 
That are fo fortified againſt our _ 
What n have g 
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DENMARR. 5 
Hor. Well, fit we down, 
And let us hear Bernardo ſpeak of this, 
Ber. Laſt night of all, 
When you {ame Star, that's weſtward from the Pole, 
Had made his courſe t'illume that part of Heav'n 
Where now it burns, Marcellus and my ſelf , 
The Bell then beating one 
Mar. Peace, break thee off; 
Look where it comes again. 


Enter the Gboſt. 


Ber. In the ſame figurelike the King that's dead, 
Mar Thou art a Scholar, ſpeak to it, Horatio. 
Ber. Looks it not like the King? Mark it, Horatio. 
Hoy Moſt like: It harrows me with fear and wonder. 
Ber. It would be {poke to. 
Mar. Queilionit, Horatio 
Hor. What art thou, that uſurp'it this time of night, 
Together with that fair and warlike.form, 
In which, the Majeſty of buried Denmark I 
Did ſometimes march? By Heay'n | charge thee ſpeak. 
Mar. It is offended. 
Bey. See! it (talks away. 
Hor. Stay; ſpeak; ſpeak: I charge thee peak. 


[ Exit. Ghoſt: 
Mar, 'Tis gone, and will not anſwer. 
Ber. How now , Horatio? Nou tremble and look pale: 
I; not this ſomething more than phantaſie? 
What think you on't | 
Hor. Before my God, I might not this helices; 
Without the ſenſible and true * f 
Of mine own eyes 
Mar. Is it not like the Koog ? 


Hor, As thou art ta thy ſelf. 
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6 HAMLET: Prince of 


Such was the very Armour he hadon, 
When he th' ambitious Norway combated : 
So frown'd he once, when in an angry parle, 
He ſmote the fledded Pole. axe on the ice. 
Tis ſtrange . 
Mar. Thus twice before, and juſt at this ſame hour, 
With martial ſtalk, hath he gone by our Watch. 
Hor In what particular thought to work, I know not: 
But in the groſs and ſcope of my opinion, 
This boads ſome ſtrange eruption to our State. 
Mar. Good now fit down, and tell me, he that knows, 
Why this ſame ſtrift and moſt obſervant Watch, 
So nightly toils the ſubject of the Land : ; 
And why ſuch daily caſt of brazen Cannon 
And foreign mart for implements of War ? 
Why ſuch Impreſs of Shipwrights, whoſe ſore task 
Does not divide the Sunday from the Week? 
What might be toward, that this ſweaty haſte 
Doth make the night joiot-labourer with the day? 
Who is't that caninform me ? 
Hor That can I: 
At leaſt the whiſper goes ſo Our laſt King. 
Whoſe Image even but now appear d to us, 
Was, as you know, by Fortinbras of Norway, 
( Thereto prick*d on by a moſt emulate pride) | 
Dar'd tothe combat. In which, our valiant Hamlet , 
( For ſo this fide ot our known World eſteem'd him) 
Did ſlay this Fortimnbras : who by ſeal'd Compact, 
Well ratified by Law. and Heraldry, 
Did forfeit, with his life, all thoſe his Lands 
Which he ſtood ſeiz'd on, to the Conqueror: 
Againit the which, a moiety competent 
Was gaged by our King ; which had return'd 
To the inheritance of Fortinbras, = DL 
Had he been Vanquiſher: as by the ſame Cov'aant 
And carriage of the article deſign d, 1 
. is 
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DENMARK. 7 
His fell to Hamlet. Now Sir, young Fortinbras , 
Of unimproved mettle hot and tull, 

Hath in the skirts of Norway, here and there, 
Shark'd up a Liſt of landleſs Refolutes, 

For food and dyet; to ſome entreprize 

That hath a ſtomach int: which is no other, 
And it doth well appear unto our State, 

But to recover of us by ſtrong hand 

And terms compulſative, thoſe foreſaid Lands 
So by his Father loſt. And this, I take it, 

Is the main motive of our preparations 

; The ſource of this our watch , and the chief head 
Of this poſt-hafte, and romage in the Land. 

Ber. I think it be no other, but even ſo: 
Well may it ſort that this portentous figure 
Comes armed through our Watch ſo like the King, 
That was, and is the queſtion of theſe Wars. | 
Hor. A mote it is to trouble the mind's eye. 
In the moſt high and flouriſhing State of Rome , 
A little e're the mightieſt Julius fell, « 
The graves ſtood tenantleſs, and the ſheeted Dead 
Did ſqueak and gibber in the Raman ſtreets; 
Stars ſhone with trains of fire ; dews of blood fell; 
Diſaſters veil'd the Sun; and rhe moiſt Star. 
Upon whoſe influence Neptune's Empire ſtands, 
Was ſick almoſt to Deoms-day with eclipſe, 
And even the like precurſe of fierce events, 
As Harbingers preceding ſtill the Fates, K. 
And prologue to the omen coming on,  * © 
Have Heav'n and Earth together demonſtrated 
Uato our Climatures and Country- men. 


Enter Ghoſt again, . 


But ſoft, behold ? Lo, where it comes again Ba 


8 HAMLET, Prince of 
Til croſs it, though it blaſt me. Stay, Illuſion! 


[ Spreading his Arms. 


Tf thou haſt any ſound , or uſe of yoice, 
Speak to me. 
If there be any good thing to be done , 
That may to thee do eaſe, and grace to me; 
Speak to me. | 
If thou art privy to thy Country's Fate, 
Which happly we fore. knowing may avoid, 
Oh ſpeak !— 
Or, if thou haſt uphoarded in thy life 
Extorted Treaſure in the womb of Earth, [ Cock Crows. 
For which, they ſay, you Spirits oft walk in death, 
Speak of it; Stay, and ſpeak— Stop it, Marcellus 

Mar. Shall I ſtrike at it with my Partizan? 

Hor. Do, if it will not ſtand. 

Ber. Tis here 

Hor. * is here 


227 


Mar. is gone. [ Ex. Ghoſt. 


We do it wrong, being ſo Majeſtical, 
To offer it the ſhew of violence; 
For it is as the air, invulnerable, 
And our vain blows, malicious mockery. 
Ber. It was about to ſpeak , when the Cock crew. 
Hor. And then it ſtarted like a guilty thing, 
Upon a fearful ſummons. I have heard, 
The Cock that is the trumpet to the morn , 
Doth with his lofty and ſhrill ſounding throat 
Awake the God of day: and at his warning, 
Whether in ſea, or fre, in earth, or air, 
Ty extravagant and ertiog Spirit hyes 
To his confine. And of the truth herein, 
This preſent object made probation. - 
Mar. It faded on the crowing of the Cock. 
Some ſay, that ever gainſt that ſeaſon comes 
Wherein our Saviour's Birth is celebrated, 
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The Bird ofdawning ſingeth all night long: 
And then, they ſay, no Spirit dares walk abroad. 
The nights are wholſome then, no Planets ſtrike, 
No Fairy takes, no Witch hath power to charm , 
So hallow'd and fo gracious is the time, 

Hor. So have I heard, and do in part believe it. 
But look, the Morn in ruſſet mantle clad, 
Walks o'er the dew of yon high eaftern hill; 
Break we our Watch up, and by my advice, 
Let us impart what we have ſeen to-night 
Unto young Hamlet: For upon my life, 
This Spirit dumb to us, will ſpeak to him. 
Do you conſent we ſhall acquaint him with it. 
As needful in our loves, fitting our duty? 

Mar. Let's dot, I pray: and I this Morning know 
Where we ſhall find him moſt conveniently, ¶ Excunt. 


SCENE IL 
The Palace. 


Enter the King, Queen, Ophelia, Hamlet, 
Polonius, Laertes, Voltimand , Corne- 
lius, Lords and Attendants. 


. 


Though yet of Hamlet our dear Brother's death, 
The memory be green; and that it us befitted 
To bear our hearts in grief, and our whole K 
To be contracted in one brow of woe; 

Yet ſo far hath Diſcretion fought with Nature, 

That we with wiſeſt ſorrow think oa him, 

Together with remembrance of our ſelves. 

Therefore our ſometime Siſter, now our Queen, 
As The 


ingdom 


, — — ———dũ ͤ IE — — 


Wy —- + — *» I — —— 


10 HAMLET, Prince of 


Th' Imperial Jointreſs of this warlike State, 

Have we, as twere, with a defeated joy. 

With one auſpicious, and one dropping eye, 

With mirth in funeral, and with Dirge in Marriage, 
In equal ſcale weighing delight and dole, 

Taken to Wife. Nor have we herein barr'd 


. Your better wiſdoms, which have freely gone 


With this aflair along. For all our thanks. 
Now follows, that you know, young Fortinbras , 
Holding a weak ſuppoſal of our worth; 
Or thinking by our late dear Brother's death, 
Our State to be disjoint, and out of frame, 
Collogued with this dream of his advantage; 
He hath not fail'd to peſter us with meſlage , 
Importing the ſurrender of thoſe Lands, 
Loſt by his Father. with all Bonds of Law 
To our moſt valiant Brother. So much for him. 
Now for our ſelf, and for this time of meeting: 
Thus much the bufineſs is. We have here vvrit 
To Norway, Uncle of young Fortinbras , 
( Who impotent and bedrid, ſcarcely hears 
Of this his Nephew's purpoſe ) to ſuppreſs 
His further gare herein: In that the Levies, 
The liſts ..and full proportions are all made 
Out of his Subjects. And we here diſpatch 
You, good Cornelius, and you Voltimand , 
For bearing of this greeting to old Norway : 
Giving toyou no further perſonal Power | 
Of treaty with the King , more than the ſcope 
Ot theſe dilated Articles allow. 
Farewel, and let your haſte commend your duty. 

Vol. In that, and all things, will we ſhew our duty. 

Ring. We doubt in nething, heartily farewel. 

{ Frennt Voltimand and Cornelius. 
And now Laertes, what's the News with you? 
You told us of ſome ſuit; What is't, Laertes? 
2 1 | You 
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DENMARK. 11 


You cannot ſpeak of Reaſon to the Dane, 

And loſe your voice, What wouldſt thou beg, Laertes, 

That ſhall not be my offer, not thy asking? 

The head is not more native to the heart , 

The hand more inſtrumental to the mouth, 

Than is the Throneof Denmark , to thy Father. 

What wouldſt thou have, Laertes ? 

Laer. Dread my Lord, 

Your leave and favour to return to France ; 

From whence , though willingly I came to Denmark. 

To ſhew my duty in your Coronation : 

Yet now I muſt confeſs, that duty done, 

My thoughts and wiſhes bend again tow'rds France, 

And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon. 7 
King. Have you your Father's leave ? what ſays Palo- 

mins ? (leave; 
Pol. He hath, my Lord, wrung from me my {low 

By labourſome petition , and at laſt | 

Upon his will I ſeal'd my hard conſent, 

do beſeech you give him leave to go. 

King. Take thy fair hour » Laertes, time be thine, 

And our beſt graces; ſpend it at thy will. 

But now, my Couſin Hamlet, and my Son — 72 
Ham. A little more than kin, and leſs than kind. 
King. How is it that the clouds ſtill hang on you? | 
Ham Not ſo, my Lord, I am too much i'th' Sun. 
Queen Good Hamlet caſt thy nightly colour off, 

And let thine eye look like a Friend on Denmark. 

Do not, for ever, with thy veiled lids, 

Seek for thy noble Father in the duſt. 

Thou know'ſt tis common; all that live muſt die, 

Paſſing through Nature to Eternity. 

Ham. Ay, Madam , it is common. 
Qucen. If it be; 

Why ſeems it ſo particular with thee ? _ 

Ham. Seems, Madam ? Nay, it is; I know not ſeems - 
| 'Tis 
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"Tis not alone my inky cloak, good Mather, 
Nor cuſtomary ſuits of ſolemn black, 

Nor windy ſuſpiration of torc'd breath, 

No, nor the fruitful river in the eye, 

Nor the dejected haviour of the vilage, 

Together withall forms, moods, ſhews of grief, 
That can denote me truly, Theſe indeed ſeem , 

For they are actions that a Man might pla; 

But have that within, which paſſethſhow : 
Theſe, bur the trappings, and the ſuits of woe, 

King Tis lwcet and commendable in your nature 
oy Hamlet, 

To give theſe mourning duties to your Father: 
But you muſt know, your Father loſt a Father, 
That Father loſt , loſt his, and the Surviver bound 
In filial obligation, for ſome term 

To do obſequious forrow, But to perſevere 

In obttinate condolement, is a courſe 

Of impious ſtubbornneſs. *Tis unmanly grief: 

It ſhews a will moſt incorrect to Heav'n, 

A heart unfortified , a mind impatient, 

An underſtanding ſimple, and unſchool'd. 

For what we know muſt be, and isas common, 
As an» the moſt vulgar thing to ſenſe, 

Why ſhould we, in our peeviſh oppoſition , 
Take it to heart? Fie! *Tisa fault to Heav'n, 

A fault againſt the dead, a fault to Nature, 

To Reaſon moſt abſurd, whoſe commom theam 
Is death of Fathers, and who ſtill hath cry'd, 
From the firſt coarſe, till he that died to day, 
This muſt beſo. We pray you throw to earth 
This unprevailing woe, and think of us, 

As of a Father: For let the world take note, 


Jou are the molt immediate to our Throne; 


And with no leſs nobility of love, 
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DENMARK. 13 
Do l impart towards you. For your intent 
In going back to School to Wittemberg , 
It is moſt retrogade to our delire : + 
And we beſeech you, bend you to remain 
Here in the cheer and comfort of our eye, 
Our chiefeſt Courtier, Couſin, and our Son. 
Queen. Let not th Mother loſe her prayers, Hamlet, 
I prithee ſtay with us; go not to Wittemberg. 
Ham. | ſhall in all my beſt obey you, Madam. 
King. Wh: tis a loving, and a tair reply: 
Be as our ſelt in Denmark, Madam , come, 
This gentle and unforc*daccord of Hamlet , 
Sits {miling to my heart; in grace whereof, 5 
No jocund health that D nmarł drinks to day, 
But the great Cannon to the clouds ſhall tell, 
And the Kings Rowie, the Heav'n ſhall bruit again, 
Re ipeaking carthiy Thunder. Come away, G 
[ Excunt. 
Manet Hamlet. 


Ham. O that this too too ſolid fleſh would melt, 
Thaw, and reſolve itſelf into a dew ; 
Or that the Everlaſting had not fit 
His cannon 'gainſtſelt laughter, O God! O God! 
How weary, ſtale, flat, and unprofitable 
Seems to meall the uſes of this world. 
Fie ont! O he! tis an unweeded garden 5 
That grow to ſeed; things rank, and groſs in nature 
Poſſeis it meerly. That it ſhould come to this; _ 
But two months dead; nay , not ſo much; not two , == 
So excellent a King (that was, to this, | 
Hyperion to a Satyr] ſo loving to my Mother, 
That he permitted not the winds of Heay'n wy 
Viſit her face tod roughly. Heav'n and Kart!!! 
Muſt 1 remember ? = why ſhe would hang on him, 
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By what it fed on; and yet within a month ? 

Let me not think on't — Frailty, thy name is Woman! 
A little month! — or e'er thoſe ſhooes were old, 

With which ſhe follow'd my poor Father's body , 

Like Niobe, all tears— Why ſhe, even ſhe, — 

O Heav'n ! A Beaſt that wants diſcourſe of reaſon 
Would have moura'd longer— Married with mine Uncle, 
My Father's Brother; but no more like my Father, 
Than 1 to Hercules. Within a month |! —= _. 

E're yet the ſalt of moſt unrighteous tears 

Had left the fluſhing of her gauled eyes, 

dhe married. O moſt wicked ſpeed, to poſt 

With ſuch dexterity to inceſtuous ſheets ; 

It is not. nor it cannot come to good. | ; 

But break. my heart, for I mult hold my tongue. 


Enter Horatio, Bernardo, and Marcellus. 


Hor. Hail to your Lordſhip, 
Ham. I'm glad to ſee you well; 
Horatio , or I do forget my ſelf. 
Hor, The fame, my Lord, and your poor Servant 
ever. | 
Ham Sir, my good Friend, Ill change that name 
with you?? | | | 
And what make you from Wittenberg, Horatio ? 
Marcellus! * | 
Mar. My good Lord. on ** 
Ham. lam very glad to ſee you; good even, Sir. 
But what, in faith, make you from Mitenberg? 
Hor. A truant diſpoſition , good my Lord. 
Ham. I would not have your Enemy ſay ſo; 
Nor ſhall you do mine ear oe violence, 
To make it truſter of your own report 


A your ell, © 109 you we go Truants 
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But what is your affair in Elſinoor P 
We'll teach you to drink deep e're you depart, 
Hor. My Lord, I came to ſee your Father's Funeral. 
Ham. | prithee do not mock me, Fellow Student; 
I thiok it was to ſee my Mother's Wedding. 
Hor. Indeed, my Lord, it follow'd hard upon t. 
Ham. Thrift, ;thrift, Horatio: The Funeral bak d meats 
Did coldly turniſh forth, the Marriage Tables. 
Would I had met my deareſt Foc in Heav'n , 
E're 1 had ever ſeen that day, Horatio. 
My Father, - Oh, methinks I ſee my Father. 
Hor. O where, my Lord? 
Ham. la my mind's eye, Horatzo. 
Hor, I'\aw him once, he was a goodly King. 
Ham. He wasa Man, take — for all in all: 
I ſhall not look upon his like 
Hor. My Lord, I think I ſaw bin yeſternight. 
Ham. Saw ! Who == 
Hor. My Lord , the King your Father. 
Ham. The King wy Father ! 
Her. Seaſon your admiration for a while 
With an atrent ear; till Lmay deliver 
Upon the witneſs of theſe Gentlemen , 
This marvel to you. 
Ham. For Heay'n's love, let me hear. 7 
Hor. Two nights together had theſe Gentlemen, 
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their Watch, 
In the dead waſte and middle ot che night, 
Been thus encountred. ” figare like your Father, * 
3 7. rus ch 
Appears before them, and with —— igarch 
Goes flow and ſtately ; By them thrice he walk'dy | 
By their oppreſt and fear-{urprized eyes, E 
Within his Truncheon's length; whilſtrhey , be» be- ld | 
Almoſttojelly with the act of fer, A 
Stand dumb and ſpeak aut to him. This to me 8 
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15 HAMLET, prince of 


In dreadful ſecrecy impart they did; 
And I withthem the third night kept the Watch, 


Where, as they had deliver d both in time, 
Form of the thing, each word made true and good , 
The Apparition comes. I knew your Father : 
Theſe hands are not more like, 
Ham. But where was this? 
Mar. My Lord, upon the platform where we watcht. 
Ham Did you not ipeak to it? 
Hor. My Lord, Idid; 


But anſwer made it none: yet once methought I 

It lifted up its head, and did addreſs A 

It ſelf to motion, like as it would ſpeak : It 

But even then, the morning Cock crew loud; L 

And at the ſound it ſhrunk in haſte away, A 

And vaniſht from our fight. 16 
Ham. is very ſtrange. I 
Hor. As1dolive , my honour'd Lord, tis true; U 

And ve did think it writ down in our duty - V 

To let you know of it. 

Ham. Indeed, indeed, Sirs, but this troubics me. 

Hold you the Watchto-night ? - 46-3 7 * 
Both. We do, my Lord 120. 1 
Ham. Arm'd, ſay you ? TY 2 
Not h. Arm'd. my Lord. | T 


Ham. From top to toe? 
Both. My Lord, from head to foot. 
Ham. I hen ſaw you not his face? N 
Hor. O yes, my Lord, he wore his Beaver up. | 
Ham. What, look d he frowningly 2 
Hor. A countenance more in ſorrow than in anger. 
Ham. Pale, or red? | | 
Hor. Nay, very pale. n 
Ham And fixt his eyes upon you? 410 2 
Hor. Moſt conſtantly. L ri NI 
Ham. would I had been there. bend 
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Hor. It would have much amaz d you. 
Ham. Very like, very like; ſtaid it long? [ dre. 
Hor. While one with moderate haſte might tell a hun- 
Mar. Longer, longer. 
Hor Not when 1 ſaw't. 
Ham. His beard was priſly ? \ 
Hor, It was, as L have ſeen it in his life, A fable ſilver'd. 
Ham. I'll watch to-night;perchance twill walk again. 
Hor. I warrant you it will. 
Ham. If it aſſume my noble Father's perſon , 

peak to it, tho' Hell it ſelf ſhould gape, 

And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, 

If you have hitherto conceal'd this ſight , 

Let it be treble in your ſilence ſtill: 

And whatſoever elſe ſhall hap to-night , 

Give it an underſtanding, but no tongue: 

I will requite your loves: ſo, fare ye well. 

Upon the platform *rwixt eleven and twelve, 

111 viſit you. 2 Foes 
All. Our duty to your Honour.  [Exemnt. 
Ham. Yourlove, as mine to you: Farewel. 

My Father's Spirit in Arms! All is not well; 

doubt ſome foul play: would the night were come; 

Till then fit ſtill, my Soul ; foul deeds will riſe, 

Tho' all the Earth'o'erwhelm them from mens eyes. 

[ Exit. 


Enter Laertes and Ophelia. 


Laer. My Neceſſaries are imbark'd, farewel. 
And Siſter , as the Winds give benefit, 
And Convoy is aſſiſtant, do not ſleep, 
But let me hear from you. 
Oph. Do you doubt that?: 
Laer. For Hamlet , and the trifling of his favours, 
Hold it a faſhion and a toy in blood, 
A Violet in the youth of primy Nature, | 2 
ward , not permanent, my ey t. not laſtivg The 


— 
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The ſuppliance of a minute; no more. 
Oph. No more but ſo? 
Laer. Think ir no more: 
For Nature creſcent does not grow alcne, 
In thews and bulk; but as this Temple waxes, 
The inward ſervice of the mind and foul 
Grows wide withal. Perhaps he loves you now, 
And now no foil nor cautel doth beſmerch 
The virtue of his mind : But you muſt fear, 
His greatneſs weigh'd, his will is not his own: 
For he himſelf is ſubject to his birth; 
He may not, as unvalued perſons do, 
Carve for himſelf; for on his choice depends 
Ihe ſanity and health of the whole State. 
And therefore muſt his choice be circumicrib'd 
| Unto the voice aud yielding of that Body, 
Whereof he is the Head. Then if he ſays he loves you, 
It fits your wiſdom ſo far to belicycit, 
As he in his peculiar act and force , _ e 
May give his laying deed ; which is no further, 
Than the main voice of Denmark goes withal. 
hen weigh what loſs. your. Honour may ſuſtain, 
If with too credent ear you hiſt his Songs, 8 


Or-laſe your heart; or your chaſte treaſure open 
To his unmaſtered importunity. pc 

Fearit, Ophelia, fear it, my dear Siſter ; 

And keep within the rear of youraftection , 

Out of the ſhot and danger of deſire, 


The charieſt. Maid is prodigal enenzbz 
If ſhe unmask her Beauty to the Men. 
virtue it ſelf ſcapes not calumnigus ſicokes; 


The Canker galls the infant of che Sp ting. 
Too oft betore the buttons be-: diſsc los d: 


Andinghemornandliquid dew of Youth, F: 


% 


Contagious blaſtments urg moſt imminent. . 
Be wary then Hoſſ ſofety lies iu Har-; 8 Sie A 
R. al ae l near... 
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As Watchmen to my heart: But good my Hrother, 
Do not as ſome ungracious Paſtors do, 
Sdew me the ſteep and thorny way to:Heay?n ; 
Whilſt like a puft and reckleſs Libertine, 
Himſelf, the primoſe path of dalliance treads , 
And reaks not his own read, | 
Laer. Oh, fear me not. [ Enter Polonius. 
I ſtay too lang; but here my: Father comes: 
A double bleſſing is a double grace; 
Occaſion ſmiles upona ſecond leave. 
pol. Vet here, Laertes! aboard, aboard for ſhame, 
The wind fs in the ſhoulder of your:ſail , 
And you are ſtaid for there. Mycbleſſing with you ; 3 
And theſe few-preceptsin thy memory, 
See thou character. Give thy thaughtsno-tangue , 
N Nor any unproportion thought his act. 
u, Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar. 
The Friends thou haſt. and their adoption tryd, 
Grapple them to thy Soul with hoops of ſteel; 
But do not dull thy palm, with entertainment 
Of each unhatch' d, unfledg.d Comrade. Beware 
Of entrance to a Quarrel : But being in 
Rear t that th oppoſed ma beware of thee. = 
Giveevery Aan thine car, but fe thy voice. 
Take each mans cenſure ; but reſerve thy Judgndent. 
Coltly:thy Habitas thy purſe can buy, 
But not expreſt in fancy ; rich. not gaud j: 
For the Apparehoft proctaims the Man: | 
Aadthoyiw u the beſt rank and tation 
I Are moſt ſelect and generous, chief in that. 
INeither s bocrower, not a lender be; 
Fot loan ᷣſcloſes both ĩt ſelf and Friend: 
Aud horrowing dulls the edge of hus bande: 
This above all; — 
Aud it muſt follow, as the night the 
Tha canſt not then be — ugeeig 51 
I Farewelz my bleſſing ſoaſan nian thee. | 
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Pol. The time invites you, go, your Servants tend. 

Laer. Farewel, Ophelia, and remember well 
What l have ſaid to you, 

Oph. 'Tis in my memory lockt, 

And you your felt ſhall keep the key of it. 

Laer, Farewel Exit Laer. 
Pol. What is't, Ophelia, he ſaid to you? 

Oph. So pleaſe you, tomething touching the Lord Ham- 
Pol. Marry, well bethought; [ let, 

Tis told me he hath very oft of late 

Given private time to you; and you your ſelf 

Have of your audience been moſt free and bounteous. 

Ifit beſo, as ſoitisput on me, 

And that in way of caution ; I muſt tell you, 

You do not underſtand your felt fo clearly, 

As it behoves my Daughter , and your Honour. 

What is between you, give me up the truth? __ 

Oph.. He hath, my Lord, of late, made many tenders 

Of his affection to me. | 
Pol. Affection! puh! you ſpeak like a green Girl, 

Unſifted in ſuch perilous circumſtance. 

Do you belive his tenders, as you call them? | 
Oph. I do not know, my Lord, what l ſhould think. 
Pol. Marry Ill teach you; think your ſelf a Baby, 

That you have ta en his tenders for true pay, 


Which are not ſterling. Tender your ſelt more dearly ; 


Or not, to crack the wind of the poor phraſe , 
Roaming it thus, you'll render me a Fool. 

Oph. My Lord, he hath importun'd me with love, 
In honourable faſhion. 

Pol. Ay, faſhion you may call it: go to, goto, 
OD And hath giv'n countenance to his ſpeech, my 
With almoit all the holy vows of heaven. (Lord, 

Pol. Ay , Springes to catch Woodcocks. I well know 


| Whenthe blood burns, how prodigal the Soul 


Gives the tongue words & vows. Theſe blazes, Daughter, 
Giving more light than heat, extinct in both, _ 


Even in their promiſe, -asitisa making 1 
41 | ou 
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You muſt not take for fire, From this time, Daughter, 
Be ſomewhat ſcanter of your Maiden preſence; 

Ser your entreatments at a higher rate, 

Than at command to parley. For Lord Hamlet, 
Believeſo much in him, that he is young , 

And with a larger tether may he walk, 

Than may be given you. In few, Ophelia, 

Do not believe his Vows; for they are Brokers, 


Not of the dye which their inveſtments ſhew , 


But meer Implorators of unholy ſuits, 

Breathing like ſanctified and pious bonds, 

The better to beguile. This is for all: 

would not, in plain terms, from this time forth, 
Have you ſo ſlander any moments leiſure, 

As to give words or talk with the Lord Hamlet: 
Look to't, I charge you: come your way. 


Oph. I ſhall obey my Lord. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 
The en before the Palace. 


Enter Hamlet, Horatio, aud Marcellus. 


Hamlet. 
The Air bites ſhrewdly ; it is very cold. 
Hor. It is a nipping and an eager air. 
Ham. What hour now ? 
Hor. I thiak it lacks of twelve. 
Mar. No, it has truck. 
Hor. I heard it not: Then it draws near the ſeaſon, 
Wherin the Spice held his wont to walk. * 
| [ Noiſe of warlike Muſock within, 
What does this mean, my Lord ? - .(rowſe,. 
Ham. The King doth wake to-night, and takes his 
Keeps waſlel , and the ſwaggerin uplpring reels; -{ 
9 990 
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The Kettle Drum and Trumpet thus bray out 
The triumph of his Pledge. 

Hor. Is it a cuſtom? 

Ham. Ay marry is't : 
But to my mind, though l am native here. 
And to the manner bora, it is a cuſtom 
More honour d in the breach, than the obſervance. 
This heavy headed revel, eaſt and weſt 
Makes us traduc'd, and taxed of other Nations: 
They clepe us Drunkards, and with fwinſh phraſe 
Soil our addition: and indeed it takes 
From our atchievements, though perform'd at height, 
The pith and marrow of our attribute. 
So oft it chances in particular men, 
That for ſo me vicious mole of Nature in them, 
As in their birth, whereinthey ate not guilty, 
(Since Nature cannot chooſe his origen) 
By their o' er- growth of ſome complection, 
Oft breaking dovvn the pales and torts of reaſon; 
Or by ſome habit that too much o'er leavens 
The form of plapſive manners, that theſe men 
Carry ing | fay the ſtamp of one defect, 
Being Natures livery, or Fortunes ſtar, 
His irtucs elſe he they as pure as grace, 
As infinite as man may undergo, 
Shall in the general cenſure take corruption 
From that partit ular fault: the dram of baſe 
Doth all the nohle ſubſtauce a a doabt 
To his own ſcandal. Rs 


Enter Ghoſt 


Hor. Lak; 6X bk N ieee Hs 
Han Angels and Migiſters of grace defend 1 us! 
Be thbu a Spirit of health; or Goblin dartin'd.;_ - 
Bting with theeairs from Beaven © or rn Kel , 
Be thy imeniwickedior ritable, _ "> 

Jhos conVftin ſuell a queſtionable ſlape, 8 5 
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That I will ſpeak to thee. I'll call thee Hamlet, 

King , Father, Royal Dane: Oh! Anſwer me; 

Let me not burſt in ignorance; but tell 

Why thy canoniz'd Bones hearſed in death, 

Have burſt their cearments ? why the Sepul 

Wherein we ſaw thee quietly inufn d, 

Hath op'd his ponderous and marble jaws, 

To caſt thee up again? What may this mean? 

That thou dead Coarſe again in complear ſteel, 

Reviſit'ſt thus the glimpies of the Moon. 

Making night hidequs ? and we Fools of Nature, 

So horridly to ſhake our diſpoſition, 

With thoughts beyond the reaches of our Souls : 

Say, why is this? wherefore 7 what ſhould we do? 

[Ghoſt beckons Hamlet. 
Hor. It beckons you to go away with it , 
As if it ome iwpartment did deſire A 
To you alone. 
Mar. Look with what courteous aRion 

It waves you to a more removed ground, 

But do not go withit. | 
Hor. No, by ng means. Holding Hamlet. 
Ham. It will not ſpeak ; then will L low it, 

Hur. Do not, my Lord. ne | 
Ham. Wlty , "whabſhould be the fear? ag _ ; 
I do not ſet my life at a pins fe: Mels en 


And for my Soul, what can it do totbat? een, 
Being a thi ee apr Bf; f a 
Ic waves me forth again UH foltan W 1 011 rap V7 


Hor, What if it tempt you toad rhe a my Yor 
Or to the dreadful ſummit of the cliff, = 
That beetles o'er his baſe into the Spa, © 
And there aſſume ſame: other horrible 1008 
Aan depriys your Sovereign fee. 
d draw you into madnets 45 in . N 
— 72 puts toys of geſꝑeratign, We 
Without lente hae, as every brake” © 1 a 
— 4291. 9 4 _ 
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24 HAMLET, Prince of 
| That looks ſo many fadoms to the ſea 
And hears it roar beneath, | 
Ham. It waves me ſtill: Go on, Vil follow thee 
Mar. You ſhallnot go, my Lord, 
Ham. Hold off your hands. 
Hor. Be rul'd , you ſhall not go. 
Ham. My Fate cries out, 
And makes each petty artery in this bod, 
As hardy as the Nemean Lion's nerve: 
Still am I call d? Unhand me, Gentlemen. 
¶ Breaking from 1 
By Heav'n I'll make a Ghoſt of him that letts me— 
I lay away—go on I'll follow thee 
| Exeunt Ghoſt and Hamlet 
Hor. He waxes deſperate with imagination. 
Mar. Let's follow ; tis not fit thus to obey him. 
Har. Have after ; to what iſſue will this come? 
Mar. Something is rotten in the State of Denmark. 
Hoy. Heav'n will detect it. 
Mar. Nay, let's follow him. [ Exeunt. 
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Enter Ghoſt and Hamlet. 


Ham. Where wilt thou lead * ;I'll go no further. 
Ghoft. Mark me. 
Ham. Iwill. 
Gh. My hour is almoſt come, 
1% When I to ſulphurous and tormenting flames 
Muſt render up my ſelf. 
Ham. Alas poor Ghoſt. 
Ghoſt. Pity me not, but lend thy ſerious hearing 
To what I ſhall unfold. 
Ham. Speak, Iam bound to hear. 
Ghoſt. Soart thou to revenge what thou tat ber. 
Ham. What? 
Ghoſt. I am thy Father's Spirit 
Doom d for a certain term to walk the night; 
And for the day confin'd ſo faſt in fires, 


ww, dd ed e 
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Till 


ill the foul crimes done in my days of Nature, 
Are purg'd away. hut that l am forbid 
To tell the ſeerets of my Priſon houſe, 
I could a Tale unfold, whole lighteſt word 
Would harrow up thy Soul, freeze thy young blood. 
Make thy two eyes like Stars, ſtart from their ſpheres, 
Ihy knotty and combined locks. to part, | 
And each particular hair to ſtand an end 
Like quills upon the fretful Forcupine : 
hut this eternal blazon mult not be 
Io ears of fleſh and blood. Liſt, lift! oh lit! 
If thou diſt ever thy dear Father love 
Ham. Oh Heaven! | 
No Ghoſt. Revenge his foul and moſt unnatural Murther. 
Ham. Murther? | 
Ghoſt. Murther moſt foul , as in the beſt it is; 
But this moſt foul, ſtrange, and unnatural. 
Ham. Haſte me to know't, that I with wings as ſwift 
As meditation , or the thoughts of Love 
rt. | May ſweep to my Revenge. 
Ghoſt. I find thee apt; 
And duller ſnhouldſt thou be than the fat weed 
That rots it ſelf in caſe on Leche's wharf, £8 
-r; | Wouldſt thou not ſtir in this. Now, Hamlet, hear: 
It's given out, tnat ſleeping in my Orchard. 
A Serpent ſtung me. So the whole ear of Dmarł, 
Is by a forged proceſs of my death 
Rankly abus'd : but know, thou noble youth, 
The Serpent that did ſting thy Father's life. 
Now wears his Crown. 
Ham. O my prophetick Soul; mine Uncle? 
Ghoſt Ay, that inceſtuous, that adulterate Beaſt, 
With witchcraft of his wit, and traiterous gifts, 
5 (Oh wicked Wit, and Gifts, that have the power 
N So to ſeduce ! ) won to his ſhameful luſt t 
The will of my moſt ſeeming virtuous Queen. 
Oh Hamlet, what a falling off was there! | 
From me, whoſe Love was of thatdignity. 
8. Bs That 
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I hat it went land in hand even with the Vaw, 

I made to her in Marriage; and to decline 

Upon a Wretch, whaſe natural gifts were poor 
To thoſe of mine! ' 

Put. Virtue, asit never will be moved, 

Though Levdneſs court it in a ſhape of Heaven 
So Luſt, though. toa radiant Angel link d, 


Will ſate it ſelf in a celeſtial bed; and prey on garbage. 


But ſoft, methinkss I ſcent the morning's: air 
Brief let me be; ſleeping within mine Orchard, 
My cuſtom always in the afternoon, 

Upon my ſecure hour. thy Uncle ſtole 
Withjuice of curſed Hebenon in a viol, 

Andiin the porrhes of mine ears did pour 


The leperous diſtilment ; whoſe effect 


Holds ſuch an enmiry with blood of Man, 


That ſwift as Quick · ſilverit courſes through 


The natural gates and alleys of the body; 
And witha ſudden vigeur it doth poſlet 


And curd, like eagre droppings into milk, = 


The thin and wholſome blood: So did it mine 
And a molt inſtant tetter bark d about, 

Molt lazar- like, vuith vile and loathſome cruſt , 
Alb my ſmooth body. 

Thus was I, fleeping, by a Brother's hand. 
Ot Life, of Crown, and Queen at once diſpatcht; 
Cut off even in the bloſſoms of my Sin, 
Unouzzled, difappointed, unancald;; 

No reckoning-mate,' but ſent to my account 
With all my imperfections on my head. 

Oh horrible! Oh horrible: moſt hogrible ! 

If thou haſt nature iu thee, bear it nat; 

Let not the Royat bed af Denmark, be 

A couch for luxury, and damn'd inceſt. 

But howſoever thou purſueſt this act, 

Taint not thy mind, nor let thy Soul contri vo 


Againſt thy Mother ought ; leave her to Heaw 'm, e 
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To prick and ſting her. Fare thee well at once: 
The Glow. worm ſhevvs the matin to be near, 
And gius to pale his uneffectual fire. 
Adieu, adieu, Hamlet! remember me. [ Ext. 
Ham. Oh all you Hoſt of Heaven!Ohi/Earthiwhavelſe? 
And (ball I couple Hell? Fie! hold my heart 
And you my ſinevyss, grow not inſtant old; 
But bear me ſtiffly up. Remember the 
Ay, thou poor Ghoſt, while Memory holds a ſeat 
In this diſtracted globe; Remember thee! 
Vea, from the table of my Memory, 
II wipe away all trivial fond rdcords, 
All ſaws of books, all forms, all preſſures paſt, 
That youth and oblervation copied there ; 
And thy commandment all alone ſhall live 
Within the book and volume of my brain, 
Unmixt with baſer matter. Yes, by Heaw'n. 
Oh moſt pernicious Woman ! 
Oh Villain, Villain, ſmiling damned Villain! 
My tables— meet it is I ſet it down, 
That one may ſmile, & ſmile, & be a Villain; [Writings 
At leaſt 'm ture it may be fo in Damark . 
So Uncle, there you are; now to my word; 
It is; Adieu, Remember me. I have ſworn't. 
Hor. & Mar. within: My Lord, my Lord. 


Enter Horatio ad Marcellus, 


Mar. Lord Handler. 

Hor. Heav'n ſecure him. 

Mar. So be it. "nab 
Hor. Illo, ho, ho; my Lord. T1. 4 a 
Ham. Hilo, ho, ho, boy; come bird; come. 
Mar. How ist, my noble Lord?ꝰ? | 
Hor. What news, my Lord « 57 Wn 
Ham Oh wonderful! = 1 
He Good my Lord, tell it. | '* a9 
Ham. Ne you'll reveal iI. 


"<; | Hor. 
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Her. Not I, my Lord, by Heav'n. 
Mar. Nor I, my Lord. 
Ham. How ſay you then, would heart of Man once 
But you'll be ſecret? — (think it? 
Both. Ay by Heav'n, my Lord. 
Ham. There's ne'cr a Villain dwelling in all Denmark, 
But he's an arrant K nave. [ grave 
Hor. There needs no Ghoſt, my Lord, come from the 
To tell us this. 
Ham Why, right, you are in the right; 
And to without more circumſtance at all, 
I hold it fit that we ſhake hands, and part; 
You as your buſineſs and deſires ſhall point you. 
For every Man has buſineſs and deſire, 
Such as it is; and for mine own poor part, 
Look you, I will go pray. 
Hor. Theſe are but wild and hurling words, my Lord. 
Ham. I'm ſorry they offend you, heartily ; 
Yes Faith, heartily. 
Hor. There's no offence , my Lord. 

Ham. Les, by St Patrick, but there is my Lord, 
And much offence too. Touching this Viſion d 
It is an honeſt Ghoſt, that let me tell you. 

For your deſire to know whatis between us, 
O'er-maſter t as you may, And now, good Friends, 
As you are Friends, Scholars, and Soldiers, 
Give me one poor requeſt, 

Hor, What ist, my Lord? we will. 

Ham. Never make known what you have ſeen tonight, 

Both, My Lord, we will not. 

Ham, Nay , but ſwear't. 

Hor. In faith, my Lord, not J. 

Mar. Nor I, my Lord, in faith. 

Ham. Upon my Sword. 

Mar. We have ſworn, my Lord, already. 

Ham. Indeed, upon my Sword, indeed. 


Ghoſt. Swear! C Ghoſt cries under * Srage. 
_ Ah, ha Boy, aun thou ſo? Art thon there 
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truepenny? Come on, you a hear this Fellow in the cel- 
ae Conſent to ſwear. 
Hor. Propoſe the Oath, my Lord. | | 

Ham, Never to ſpeak ot this that you have ſee Z 
Swear by my ſword, - 

Ghoſt, Swear. 

Ham Flic & ubique ? Then we'll ſhift our ground. 
Come hither Gentlemen, 

And lay your hands ag: in upon my ſword , 
Never to ſpeak of this that you have heard; 
Swear by my Sword. 

Ghoſt, Swear. 00 faſt ? 

Ham Well ſaid, old Mole, cant work i ground 
A worthy Pioneer; once more remove, good Friends. 

Hor. Oh day & night ! But this is wondrous ſtrange. 

Ham. And therefore as a ſtranger bid it velcome. 
There are more things in Heaven and Earth, Horatio, 
Than are dreamt of in our Philoſophy. But come, 
Liere as before, never, ſo help you Mercy, 

How ſtrange or odd fo c'er l — my ſelf, 

As I perchance hereafter ſhall think meet 

To put an antick diſpolition on, 

That you at ſuch time ſeeing me, never ſhall 

With arms encumbred thus, or thus, head ſhake , 

Or by pronouncing of ſome doubtful phraſe ; | 
As well--we know—or, we could, if we would | 
Or, if we liſt to ſpeak—or,there be, and if there er 
Or ſuch ambiguous giving out, to note 

T hat you know ought of me; this not to do, 

So Grace and Mercy at your molt need help you, Swear. 

Ghoſt. Swear. 

Ham, Reſt,” reſt, perturbec Spirit; ſo, Gentlemen, 
With all my love I do commend meto you : (521 
And what ſo poor a Man as Hamlet is, * 
May do t expreſs his love and friending to vou. 
God willing ſhall not lack. L. et us go in together, 

And ſtill your fingers on your lips pray. 

The time is out of joĩnt; n b 
That ever I was born to ſer it right. 8 2288] 
Nay , come, let's go together. (Excunt. 
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SCENE I. 

An Apartment in Polonus's Hoaſe. 
Enter Polonius and Reynoldo. 


Paloxius. 
G lve him his Mony, and thoic Notes, Reynolllo. 
Rey. Lwill, my bord. 
Pol. Lou ſhall 40 marvellous wiſely . ,goud Reynol lo. 
Before you viſit him, make you inquiry 
Of his behaviour. 
Rey. My Lord, I did intend it. 
Pol. . well ſaid; 
Very well ſaid. Lok you, Sir“, i4 
Enquireme firſt what Dans kers are in Paris; 
And how , and whoz,what means, and where they keep t 
What company, at what eypence ? And finding 
*By4his eacompaſzment and drift of queſtion , 
That they do knowmy Sen, come yon more near: 
Then your particular demands will touch it. 
Take you, as twere ſome diſtant knowledge of him, 
As thus Il know his Father and his Friends, 
And ãu / part him Do you mark this, Reynoldo ? 
Rey. Ay, verywell, my Lord. 
Pol. And in part him chut you may, et well; 
But if t behe Imęan, bes very.wild;; 
Addicted ſu and ſo and there put on him 
What forgeries e » DANG (oxanks 
As may dishendur him; take heed of hat; 
But . Os ſuch e and uſddl mn. 
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As are eompanious noted and moſt:known 
To Youth and Liberty. 
Rey. As Gaming, my Lord 
Pol. Ay, or drinking, fencing, ſwearing, 
a » drabbing— You may go ſo fir. 
Rey. My Lord, that would dishonour him. 
Pol. Faith no, as you may ſeaſon it in the charge. 
You mult not put another ſcandal on him, 
That he is opeu to incontinency, 
That's not my meaning, but breath his faults ſo quaintly. 
That they may ſeem the taints of Liberty; 
The flaſh and out break of a fiery mind, 
A ſavageneſs in unreclaimed blood 
Of general aſſault. 
Rey. But, my good Lord | 
Pol. Wherefore ſhould you do this? : 
Rey. Ay, my Lord, I would know that? 
Pol. Marry , Sir, here's my drift; Mo; 
And ] believe it is a fetch of warrant, 
You laying theſe light ſullies on my Son, | 
As twere a thing a little ſoil'd 'th' working , 
Mark you your party in converſe ;' he you would ſound ; 
Havitig &erſeen, in the prenomiaate crimes 1 
The youth you breath of, guilty, be AHlur'd ae 
He dloſes with you in this conſequencee; iq 
Good Sir, or d, or Friend, or Gentleman, 
According to thephraſe and the addition WD 3 
Of Man and Country. . 
Rey. Very gobd, my Lord, il. 
Pol. And then, Sir, do's he this? 77 
He do's hat was I about toſiy ? By the Maſe, 5 32 
* about to Tay ſbnithing , whete die E leave — | 
At cloſes in this con lequenge':, | 2 
Fr Friend, or {o , arid Gentleman, ID rr 
Pol. At cloſes in thisconſequen 15 marry ». _ 


He cloſes thus, 1 know: the Gentleman. 


. 
K 1 


2 


I awhim yeſttray, ortother day, 70055 , 
Or then, wich fuèr and ſuch, 2a; 


- —— - 


| 
| 
| 


— ww we % A a 


_ 


- 
DD I VET 
— 


PC — — — —U— ⁵˙. UU... “.. EE ay 
* — — 
0 . 
% 


Then goes he to the length of all his arm 
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There was he gaming, there o'crtook in's Rowle, 
There falling out at Tennis ; or perchance, 

I ſaw him enter ſuch a houle of dale, 

Videlicet , a Brothel, or ſo forth - See you now; 
Vour bait of falſehood takes this Carp of truth. 

And thus do we of wiſdom and of reach, 

With winlaces, and with aſſays of by as, 

By indirection find directions out. | 

So by my former lecture and advice 


Shall you my Son; you have me, have you not? 


Rey. My Lord, | have. 

Fol. Cod b'w' you; fare you well, 
Rey. Good my Lord — 

Pol. Obſerve his inclination in your ſelf. 
Rey. I ſhall, my Lord. | 
Pol. And let him ply his Muſick- 


Rey. Well, my Lord. [Exit Reyn. 


Pol. Fare wel. | 


Enter Ophelia, 

How now , Ophelia, what's the matter? 

Oph. Alas, my Lord, I have been ſo affrighted. 

Pol. With what, in the name of Heav'n? 

Oph. My Lord, as I was ſowing in my chamber, 
Lord Hamlet with his doublet all unbrac'd, 
No hat upon his head , his ſtockings foul'd , 
Ungarter'd , and down gyved to his ancle, 
Pale as his ſhirt, his knees knocking each other, 
And with a look ſo piteous in purport, _ 
As if he had been looſed out of Hell, | 
To ſpeak of horrors ; ſo he comes betore me, 

Pol. Mad tor thy Love ? | | 

Oph. My Lord, I do not know: 
But truly I do fear it. * 

Pol. What ſaid he? | b 

Oph. He took me by the wriſt , & held me hard; 
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And with his other hand, thus o'er his brow , 

He falls to ſuch peruſal of my face. 

As he would draw it. Long while ſtaid he ſo ; 

Atlaſt, alittle ſhaking of my arm, 

And thrice his head thus waving up and down , 

He rais'd a ſigh, ſo piteous and profound, 

That it did ſeem to ſhatter all his bulk, . 1 
And end his being. That done, he lets mego, 

And with his head over his ſhoulders turn'd, 

He ſeem'd to find his way without his eyes, 

For out a doors he went without their help. 

And to the laſt, bended their light on me. 5 
Pol. Come, go with me, 1 will go ſeek the King , 
This is the very extaſie of Love, © | 

Whoſe violent ptoperty foredoes it ſelf, 
And leads the will to deſperate utidertakings , 
As oft as any Paſſion under heaven, 
That do's afflict our natures. Iam ſorry; _ 
What, have you giv'n him any hard words of late? 
Oph. No, my good Lord; but as you did command 
I did repell his letters, and deny'd | 
His acceſs tome | 
Pol. That hath made him mad. 
I am ſorry that with better heed and judgment 
had not quoted him. I fear'd he did but trifle, 
And meant to wrackthee ; but beſhrew my jealouſie; 
It ſeems it i$as proper to our age. 
To caſt beyond our ſelves in our opinions, 
As it is common for the younger ſort 
To lack diſcretion. . Come, go we to the King. Eng, 
This muſt be known, which being kept cloſe, might move 
More grief to hide Khan hate to utter love. 41 
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n 
The Palace. 


Enter King , Queen, Roſencrans, Guilden- 
ſtern, Lords and other Attendants. 


King. Welcome dear Roſencrans and Guildenſtern: 
Moreover, that we much did long to ſee you, 
The need we have to uſe you, Aid provoke 
Our haſty ſending. Something have you heard 
Of Hamlet's transformation; 10 I call it, 
Sith nor th' exterior, nor the inward Man 
Reſembles that it was. What it ſhould be 
More than his Father's death , that thus hath put him 
So much from th' underſtanding of himſelf, 
Icannot deem of. I intreat you both, 
That being of ſo young days brought up with him, 
And ſith ſo neighbour'd to his youth and haviour, 
That you vouchſafe your reſt here in our Court, 
Some little time; . ſo by your companies, 
To draw him on to pleaſures, and to gather 
So much as from occaſions you may glean , 
If ought, to ns unknown, afflicts him thus, 
T hat open'd lies within our remedy. | 

Quaen. Good Gentlemen he hath muchtalk'd of you, 
And jure Iam , two Men there are not living, 
To whom he more adheres, It it will pleaſe you 
To ſhew us ſo much gentry and good-will , 
As to expend your time with us a while , 

For the ſupply and profit of our hope, 

| Your viſitation ſhall-receive ſuch hacks, 
As fits a King's remembrance. 

Roſ. Both your Majeſties 
Might by the ſoyereign Power you have of us 


Put 
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Put your dread pleaſures, more into command 

Than to entreaty. | 
Guil. But we both obey, 

And here give up our ſelves, in the full bent, 

Tolay our ſervice freely at your feet, 

To be commanded. 

I-F King. Thanks, Roſencrans , & gentle Guildenſtern. 

Queen. Thanks, Guildenſtern, & gentle Roſencrans; 

And I beſeech you inſtantly to viſit 

My too much changed Son, Go ſome of ye, 

And bring the Gentlemen where Hamlet is. 
Guil, Heav'ns make our preſence and our practices 


Pleaſant and helpful to him. | 
Exeunt Roſ. and Gui. 
Queen. Amen. 
Eurer Polonius. 


Pol. The Ambaſſadors from Norway, my good Lords 
Are joytully return'd, | | 5 
King Thou ſtill haſt been the Father of good news, 
Pol · Havel, my Lord? Aſſure you, my good Liege: 
I hold my duty, as 1 hold my Soul, 
"| Both to my God, and to my gracious King. 
And I do think, or elſe this brain of mine 
Hunts not the trail of policy, ſo ſure 
Is I have us d todo, that | have found | 
. | The very cauſe of Hamlets Lunacy. . 
u, King. O ſpeak of that, that | do Jong to hear. 
Pol Give firſt admittance to th* Ambaſſadors , 
My News ſhall be the fruit to that great Feaſt, - 
King. Thy ſelf do grace to them, and bring them in, 
ey | Ex. Pol. 
He tells me, my ſweet Queen, that he hath found 
The head and ſource of all your Son's diſtemper. 
weep. I doubt it is no other, but the main, * 


His Father's death, aud our oer. haſty Marriage. 
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Enter Polonius ; Voltimand , nn 


King. Well, we ſhall fift him. Welcome, my good 
Friends. | | 
Say Voltimand , what from our Brother Norway? 
Volt. Moſt fair return of greetings, and deſires. 
Upon our firſt , he ſent out to ſuppreſs 
His Nephew's Levies, which to him appear'd 
To be a preparation *gaink the Polak. 
But better look'd into, he truly found 
It was againſt your Highneſs. Whereat grieved, 
That fo his ſickneſs, age, and impotence 
Was falfely born in hand, ſends out Arreſts 
On Fortinbras, which he, in brief , obeys, 
Receives rebuke from Norway ; and in fine, 
Makes Vow before his Uncle, never more 
To give th aſſay of Arms againſt your Majeſty, 
Whereon old Norway , overcome with joy , 
Gives him three thouſand Crowns in annual Fee, 
And his Commiſſion to imploy thoſe Soldiers 
So levied as before, againſt the Polak. | 
With an intreaty herein further ſhewn , 
That it might pleaſe you to give quiet paſs 
Through your Dominians for his Enterprize : 
On ſ — regards oſ ſafety and allowance, 
As therein are ſet 1 | 
King. It likes us welt: | 
And at our more confider'd time well read. 
Anſwer, and think upon this buſineſs. 
Mean time we thank Toa for your well-took labour. 
J940 your reſt, at- night we'll feaſt together. 
Moſt welcome home. LE Ambaſ. 
. Pot. This buſideſs is well. ended 
# My Liege and Madam, to expoſtylata 
What Majeſty mould be, what duty is » 
Why day isday, night night, and time is time, 
Were nothing but to waſte night, day, and * 
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Therefore, ſince brevity is the ſoul of wit, : 
And tediouſneſs the limbs and outward flouriſhes, 
I will be brief, your noble Son is mad. 
Mad call I it; toe to define true Madneſs , 
What is't, but to be nothing elſe but mad. 
But let that go. 

Queen More matter, with leſs art. 

Pol. Mad im, I ſwear | uſe no art at all; 
I hat he his mad tis true z tis true, tis pity » 
And pity, it is true, a fooliſh Figure, 
But fare wel it, for I will uſe no art. 
Mad let us grant him then; and nov remains 
I hit we find out the cauſe * this efe& ; 
Or rather ſay the cauſe of this defect: 
For this effect defective, comes by cauſe. 
1 hus it remains, and the remainder thus — Perpend— 
] have a Daughter; have, whilſt ſhe is mine, 
Who in her duty and obedience , mark, 
Hath given me this, now gather, and ſurmiſe. 

He opens a Letter, and reads. 
To * and my Soul Idol, the moſt boautiſd 
Ophelia 

That' * 1 ill phraſe, a vile phraſe. beautiſied is a vile — 4 
but you ſhall hear — Theſe te her excellent white n 
theſe 

Sao Came this from Hamlet to her / 

Good Madam ſtay a While, 1 will be faithful. 
Doubt that the Stars are fire, [ Reading, 
Doubr, that the Sun doth move; 

Doubt Truth to be a Liar, 
But never doubt, Ilove. 


O dear Ophelia, I am ill at theſe numbers: hve mar art 
to reckoy my groans; but that 1 love thee beſt ; oh moſt beſt , 


believe it, _ ms 22 — 
| . ar 
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As they fell out by time, by means, and place, He 
All given to mine ear. 
King. But how hath ſhe receiv'd his love? 
Pol. what do you think of me ? Be 
King. As ofa Man, faithfull and honourable, M. 
Pol. I would fain prove ſo. But what might you think? IA. 
When I had ſeen his * love on the wing, Lo 
As I preceived it, I muſt tell you that Bu 


Before my Daughter told me. what might you 

Or my dear Majeſty your Queen here, think, 

If I had play'd the desk or table- book, 

Or given my heart a winking, mute and dumb, 

Or look'd upon this love, with idle fight, 

What might you think? No, | went round to work, 
And my young Miſtreſs thus I did beſpeak ; 

Lord Hamlet is a Prince out of thy Sphere, 


This muſt not be; and then, I precepts gave her , I 
That ſhe ſhould lock her ſelf from his reſort, 
Admit no Meſſengers, receive no tokens. | C 


Which done, ſhe took the fruits of my advice; 
And he repulſed, a ſhorttale to make, 
Fell into a ſadneſs, then intoa faſt , 
Thence to a watch, and thence into a weakneſs, 
Thence to a lightneſs , and by this declenſion 
Into the Madneſs wherein now he raves, 
And all we wailfor. | 
King. Do you think tis this? { 
Qucen. It may be very likely. : 
Pol. Hath there been ſuch a time, I'd fain know that, 
That have poſitively ſaid, tis ſo , | 
When it prov'd otherwiſe ? 
King. Not that I know. | 
Pol. Takethis from this, if this be otherwiſe , 
If circumſtances lead me, I will find JE 
Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 
Within the center, | | 
King. How may we try it further ? 
Fel. Lou know ſometimes he walks four hours together 
Here 
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Here in the Lobby. 
Queen So he do's indeed 
Pol. At ſuch a time I'll looſe my Daughter to him, 
Be you and | behind an Arras then, 
Mark the encounter: it he love her not, 
And be not from his Reaſon faln thereon , 
Let me be no Aſſiſtant for a State, 
But keepa Farm and Carters. 
King We will try it. 


Enter Hamlet reading. 


Dneen. But look where, ſadly , the poor Wretch 

comes reading. 

Pol. Away, I do beſeech you, both away. 

I'll board him preſently. 
155 [ Exeunt King and Queen. 
Oh give me teave. How does my good Lord Hamlet ? 

Ham. Well, God a-Mercy. 

Pol, Do you know me, my Lord? 

Ham. Excellent, excellent well; y are a Fiſhmonger? 

Pol. Not I, my Lord. 

Ham. Then I would you were ſo honeſt a Man. 

Pol. Honeſt, my Lord? 

Ham. Ay, Sir; to be honeſt as this world goes, is to 
be one pick d out of two thouſand. 

Pol That's very true, my Lord. „ 

Ham. For if the Sun breed Meggots in a dead Dog, 
being a good kiſſing Carrion— Have you a Daughter? 

Pol I have, my Lord. 

Ham Let her not walk i'th Sun; Conception is a 
bleſling, but not as your Daughter may conceive. Friend. 
look to't. a 

Pol. How ſay you by that ? Still harping oa my Daugh* 
ter — yet de Tang me not at wy 214 I 45 A vel 
mogger: he is far gone, far gone; and truly in my 
youth I ſuffered much extremity for Love; very near 
84 C 4 this 
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this. I'll ſpeak to him again. What do you read. my Lord? 

Ham Words, words, words. 

Pol, What is the matter, my Lord ? 

Ham. Between whom? 

Pol I mean the matter you read, my Lord. 

Ham. Slanders, Sir; For the ſatyrical Slave ſays hens 
that old men have gray beards z that their faces are 
wrinkled ; their eyes purging thick amber, or plum- tree 
gum; ; and that they have a plentiful lack of Wit, together 
with weak hams. All which, Sir, though I moſt power- 
fully, and potently believe, yet l hold it not honeſty to 
have it thus ſet down: For you your ſelf, Sir, ſhoud be 
as old as Lam, if like a Crab you could go backward. 

Pol. Though this be madneſs, yet there's Method i in * 
Will you walk out of the air, my Lord? 

Ham. Into my Grave ? 


Pol. Indeed that's out o'th' air: How pregnant, ſome- 


times, his replies are? A happineſs that often Madneſs 
hits on, which Reaſon and Sanity could not fo proſpe- 
rouſly bedeliver'd of, I will leave him, and ſuddenly 
contrive the means of meeting between him and my 
Daughter. My honourable Lord, Iwill moſt a 
take my leave ot you. 

Ham. You cannot, Sir, take Genn me any thing, 
that | will more willingly part withal, except my lite, 
my life. ä 

Pol. Fare you well, my Lord. 

Ham. Theſe tedious old Fools. 


Pol. You goto ſeek my Lord Hamlet; there he is. 


Enter Roſencrans aud Guildenſtern. 


; Ro. God fave you, Sir. 
Guild. Mine honour'd Lord! 
Ro. My moſt dear Lord! | 
Ham. excellent good Friends! How 360 thou 


* ? Oh, beret , "good! 4:00 How Joys 
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- Ref. As the indifferent Children of the Earth. 

Guild, Happy, in that we are not over-happy; on 
Fortune's cap , we are not the very button, 

Ham Nor the ſoals of her ſhoo 

Roſ. Neither, my Lord. 

Ham. Then you liye about her waſte, or in the mid 
dle of her favour 7 

Guild, Faith, in her privates we. 

Ham. In the ſecret parts of Fortune? Oh, moſt true 
ſhe is a Strumpet. What's the news? 

Roſ. None, my Lord, but that the World's grown 
honeſt, 

Ham. Then is Dooms. day near: but your news is not 
true, Let me queſtion more in particular: What have 
you, my good Friends, deſerved at the hands of For- 
tune, that ſhe {ends you to Priſon hither ? 

Guild. Priſon , wy Lord ? 

Ham. Denmark's a Priſon, 

Rof. Then is the World one. 

Ham. A goodly one, in which there are many Con- 
fines, Wards, and Dungeons; Denmark being one och! 
worſt. ; 

Roſ. We think not ſo, my Lord. | 

Ham. Why then, tis none to you; for there is no- 
thing either good or bad, but thinking makes it ſo: To 
me it is a Priſon. 

Roſ. Why then your Ambition makes it one: Tis too 
narrow for your mind. 

Ham. O God, I could be bounded in a nut- ſhell, and 
count my ſelf a King of infinite (pace 3 ; were it not that 
have bad dreams, | 

Guild, Which dreams indeed are Ambition ; for the 
very ſubſtance ofthe ambitious, is meerly the 2 o 
of a dream. 

Bam. A Dream it (elf is but a ſhadow. 

R2f. Truly, and I hold Ambition at ſo airy and light : 
quality, that it is but a Shadow's Shadow. 

. wour Monks 
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and out ſtretcht Heroes, the Beggars Shadows. Shall 
we to th' Court? For, by my fey , I cannot reaſon, 

Both. We'll wait upon you. 

Ham. No ſuch matter Iwill not ſort you with the 
reſt of my Servants: For, to ſpeak to you like an honeſt 
Man, I am moſt dreadfully attended. But in the beaten 
way of Friendſhip ; What make you at Z!ſsnoor ? 

Ref. To viſit you, my Lord, no other occaſion. 

Ham. Beggar that I am, lam even poor in thanks: 
but 1 thank you; and ſure, dear Friends, my thanks 
are too dear a halt - penny Were you not ſent for? ls 
it your own inclining? Is it a free viſitation? Come, 
deal juſtly with me; come, come; nay, ſpeak, 

Guild. What ſhould we ſay, my Lord? 

Ham. Why, any thing, but to the purpoſe. You 
were {cnt for; and there is a kind of confeſſion in your 
looks, which your modeſties have not craft enough to 
colour. Iknow the goed King and Queen have ſent 
for you. . 

Roſ. To what end, my Lord? 

Ham. That you muſt teach me; but let me conjure 
you by the rights of our fellowſhip, by the conſonancy 
of our youth, by the obligation of our ever-preſerved 
Love, and by what more dear, a better propoſer could 

charge you withal; be even and direct with me, wheth- 
er you were ſent for or no. 
© Rof. What ſay you? | 

Ham. Nay then I have an eye of you: If you love me, 
hold not off. 

Guld. My Lord, we were ſent for. 

Ham I will tell you why; ſo ſhall my anticipation 
prevent your diſcovery, and your ſecrecy to the King 
and Queen, moult no feather. I have of late, but 
wherefore I know not, loſtall my mirth , forgone all 
cuſtom of exerciſe; and indeed, it goes ſo heavily with 
my. diſpoſition , that this goodly frame, the Earth, 
deems to me a ſteril Promontory ; this moſt excellent 
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this Majeſtical roof, fretted with golden fire , why it 
appears no other thing to me, than a foul and peſtilent 
congregation of vapours. What a piece of work is Man! 
How noble in reaſon! How infinite in facultys ! In 
ſorm and moving how expreſs and admirable! In ac- 
tion, how like an Angel! In apprehenſion how like a 
God! The beauty of the World, the Paragon of Ani- 
mals; and yet to me, whatis this Quinteſſence of duſt ? 
s: Man delights not me: no, nor Woman neither, tho' 
ks Iby your imiling you ſeem to ſay ſo. 

ls Ro My Lord, there was no ſuch ſtuff in my thoughts. 
e, Ham Why did you langh then; when I ſaid, Man 

delights not me? 

Roſ. To think, my Lord, if you delight not in Man, 
ou chat lenten entertainment the Players (ball receive from 
zur you: we accoſted them on the way, and hither are they 

to coming to offer you ſervice. | ; 

ent Ham. He that plays the King ſhall be welcome; his 
Majeſty ſhall have tribute of me; the adventurous Knight 
ſhall uſe his Foyle and Target ; the Lover ſhall not hgh 

are gratis; tie humorous Man ſhall end his part in peace; 

icy [Clown ſhall make thoſe laugh, whoſe lungs are tieklVd 

red Fath' ſere; and the Lady ſhall ſay her mind freely, or the 

uld blank verſe (hall halt for't. What Players are they? _ 

th- Roſ. Even thoſe you were wont to take delight in, the 
Tragedians of the City, 

Ham. How chances it they travel? Their reſidence 
me, bot h in reputation and profit, was better both ways. 

Roſ. I think their inhibition comes by the means of the 

Ilate innovation? 
ion Ham. Do they hold the ſame eſtimation they did when 
ing I was in the City ? Are they ſo follow d? 
but] Roſ. No indeed, they are not. 
all] Ham. How comes it? Do they grow ruſty? 
vith} Roſ. Nay , their endeavour keeps in the wanted pace; 
th but there is, Sir, an airy of Children, litle Laſes, that 
lentſery out on the top of queſtion; and are moſt tyrannicall 
ug oclapt for't: Theſe are now the faſhion, and ſo be-ra 
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the common Stages ( ſo they call them) that many wear. 
ing Rapiers, are afraid of gooſe quills, and dare ſcarce 
come thither. 

Ham. What are they Children? Who maintains em 
How are they eſcoted ? Will they purſue the quality no 
longer than they can ſing? Will they not ſay afterward 
if they ſhould grow themſelves to common Players (as it 
is like moſt, it their means are no better) their Writer 
do them wrong to make them exclaim againſt their owiſ 
Succeſſion. 

Roſ. Faith, there has been much to do on both ſides; 
and the Nation holds it no Sin, to tarre them to contre 
verſic, There was for a while, no mony bid for argu 
ment, unleſs the Poet and the Player vent to cuffs in th 
queſtion. Nui 

Ham. Is t poſſible ? ] 

Guild. Oh there has been much throwing about off | 

J 


brains. | 

Ham. Do the Boys carry it away? 

Roſ. Ay, that they do, my Lord, Hercules and hi 
load too. 

Ham. It is not ſtrange, for mine Uncle is King 0 
Denmark: and thoſe that would make mowes at hin 
while my Father lived, give twenty, forty , an hund 
red Ducates a piece, for his Picture in little. There if; 
ſomething in this more than natural, if Philoſophy coul 
find ĩt out. [ Flouriſh for the Player: 

Guild There are the Players. 

Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elſinoor; you 
hands, come: the appurtenance of welcome is faſhio! 
and ceremony: let me comply with you in this garbe Th 
leſt my extent to the Players (which 1 tell you muſt ſne 

fairly outward) ſhould more appear like entertainme 
than yours, You are welcome; but my Uncle Father 
and Aunt Mother are deceiv'd. | 
___ Guild, In what, my dear Lord ? 4 
Ham. I am but mad north, north-weſt: whea tt 
wind is ſoutherly, reien. 


tha 
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45 
ear. | 
Ice 


my? 
no 
1rds 


Pol, Well be with you, Geatlemes. 

Ham Hark you, Gaildenſtern, and you too, at each 
ear a hearer; that great Baby you ſee there, is not yet 
as Aout of his ſwathing clouts. 
ten Roſ Haply he's the ſecond time come to them for they 
Way , an old Man is twice a Child. 

Ham. 1 will prophecy , he comes to tell me of the Play- 
les ers. Mark it, you fay right, Sir; for on Manday mor- 
tro ning *twas ſo indeed. 
gu- Pol. My Lord, I have news to tell you. 

Ham My Lord „I have news to tell you, 
When Roſtius was an Actor in Rom 

Pol The Actors are come hither , wy Lotd. 

Ham. Buzze, buzze. 

Pol. Upon mine Honour 

Ham. Then came each Actor on his A 

Pol. The beſt Actors in the world, either for Trage- 
dy, Comedy, Hiftory , Paſtoral, Paſturical-Comical ; 
OFHittorical - Paſtoral, Tragical- Hiſtorical, Tragical - Comi · 

Wat - Hiſtorical- Paſtoral , Scene undividadle, or Poem 
unlimited. Seneca cannot be tos h nor Plautus too 
Liehr, for the law of Wit, and the liberty. Theſe are 


\Sthe only Men. 
Judge of 1frael, what a Treafore 


Ham. O Fepbta 
hadſt thou ! 
youll Pol. What a Treafore had he, my Lord? 
hi Ham Why one fair Daughter, and no more, 
be The which he loved paſſing well: 
he Pol. Still on my hkter. © 
nen Ham. Am l ao it right, old fe? 
her] pol. If you call me my Lord yeah 
i well. 


ay s eee, 5 008 K 
b Pol. 1 e Lord? T2411 #6 29 
Ham, Why, us by tor, Gow wotes and thes you 


| 
* 
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know, it came to pals, as moſt like it was; the firſt ro 


of the Rubrick will ſhew you more, For look where my 
Abridgemegts come. 


Enter four or ſi ve Players. 


Vare welcom Maſters, welcom all. I am glad to fee 
thee well; welcome good Friends. Oh! my old Friend 
Thy tace is valanc'd ſince | faiy thee laſt: Com'ſt thou to 
| beard me in Denmark ? What my young Lady & Miſtreſ;! 
Berlady your Ladiſhip is nearer to Heaven, than when! 
ſaw you laſt, by the altitude of a choppine, Pray God 
your voice, like a piece of uncurrent Gold, be not crack'd 
within the ring. Maſters, you are all welcom : we'll eben 
to't like French Faulconers , fly at any thing we ſee: well 
have a ſpecch ſtraight. Come, give us a taſte of your, 
quality; come, a paſſionate ſpeech. 

1 Play. What ſpeech, my Lord? 1 

Ham, I heard thee ſpeak me a ſpeech once, but it wia 
never acted, or if it was, not above once; for the Play [ 
remember pleas'd not the Million: twas Cavtary to the 
general; but it was, as I received it, and others, whoſe 
judg ment in ſuch matters, cry ed in the top of mine, an 
excellent Play, well digeſted in the Scenes, ſet down 
with as much modeſty , as. cunning.. I remember 
one ſaid, there was no Sallets in the Lines, to make the 
matter ſavoury ; nor no matter in the phraſe, that might f. 
indite the Author of affectation, but call'd it an honeſt , 
method; as wholeſome as ſweet, and by very much 
more handſome than fine. One ſpeech in it I chiefly lov'd, 
*twas ZEneas'tale to Dido, and thereabout of it eſpecially , 
where he ſpeaks of Priam's ſlaughter. If it live in your 
memory, begin at this line, let me ſee, let me ſee — 


The rugged Pyrrhus , like the Hyrcanian beaſt. It is not Yn 
The rugged Fyrrhus, he whoſe fable arm No 
Black as his purpoſe, did the night reſemble _ | a 
When he lay couched in the ominous Horſe ,/.,, | wal 
2s We. he 
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ath now his dread and black complexion ſmear'd 
vich heraldry more diſmal : head to foot 
ow is he total geules ; horridly trickt 
ith blood of Fathers, Mothers, Daughters, Sons, 
ak'd and impaſted, with the parching ſtreets, 
hat lend a tyrannous, and damned light 
o thele vile Murthers, Roaſted in wrathand fire, 
nd thus o'erlized with coagulate gore, 
vith eyes like Carbuncles, the helliſh Pyrrhus 
Old Grandlire Priam ſeeks. So proceed you. 
Pol. Fore· God, my Lord, well ſpoken, with good 
cent, and good diſcretion, | 
i Play. Anon he finds him, 
triking too ſhort at Greeks. His antick Sword, 
ebellious to his arm, lyes where it falls, 
epugnant to command. Unequal match, 
pyrrhus at Priam drives, in rage ſtrikes wide; 
But with the whift and wind of his fell Sword, 
h'unnerved Father falls. Then ſenſcleſs Ilium, 
Seeming to feel this blow, with flaming top 
Stoops to his baſe , and with.a hideous craſh 
akes priſoner Pyrrhus ear: For lo, his Sword, 
hich was declining on the milky head 
Of Reverend Priam , ſeem'd i'th' air to tick. 
$0 as a painted Tyrant Pyrrhus ſtood, | 
nd like a neutral to his will and nature, 
id nothing. | 3 
Nat as we often ſee againſt ſome Storm, 
<< (I filence in the Heav'ns, the Rack ſtand ſtill. 
g. Irhe bold winds ſpeechleſs, and the orb below 
| s huſh as Death: Anon the dreadful Thunder 
) Poth rend the region; So after Pyrrhus . 
rowſed Vengeance ſets him new a =, 2 
nd never did the Cyclops hammers fall 


J 
ny 


= On Mars his Armour, forg'd for proof eternes © 

With leſs remorſe than Pyrrhus' bleeding Sword 

Now falls on Fim. e b 5 
th | in 
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In general Synod take away her power; 
Break all the ſpokes and fellies from her wheel, 7 


And bowl the roumd nave down the hill of Heay*n ; 
As low as to the Fiends. 

Pol. This is too long. 

Ham, It ſhall to the Barbers with your beard. Prithee 
ſay on; he's for a Jigg , or a tale of baudry , or heſleeys, 
Say on; come to Hecuba. 

1 Flay, But who, O who, had ſeen the Mobled queen 
Ham. The mobled Queen? | 
Pol. That's good; Mobled Queen, is good. 

1 Play. Run bare-foot up and down , threatning the 
With biſſon rheum, a clout about that head, ( Flame 
Where late tte Dladem ſtood, and for a Robe 
About herlank and all o'er teamed loyns, 

A blanket in th alarm of fear caught up. 

Who this had ſeen, with tongue in venom ſtcep'd, 
*Gainſt Fortune's State would treaſon have pronounc'd. 
But if the Gods themſelves did fee her then, 

When ſhe ſaw Pyrrhus make malicious ſport, 

In mincipg with his Scyord het Husband's limbs; 

The inſtant burſt of clamour that ſhe made, , 
(Unleſs things mortal move them not all 
Wouldhave made milch the burning eyes of Heav'n, 
And Paſſion in the Gods. ay 8 

Pol. Look where he has now turn'd his colour, and 
has tears in's cyes. Pray you, no more. 

Ham. Tis well, I'll have thee ſpeak out the reſt ſoon. 
Good my Lord, wilt you ſee the Players well beſtow'd? 
Do ye hear, let them be well us d, for they are the ab- 
ſtracts, and brief Chronicles of the time. After your 
death, you were better have a bad Epitaph „than their 
ill report while you live. SIE 1 

Pol. My Lord, I will uſe them according to their de: 


Ham, Gods bodikins Man, much better. Uſe every 
? 


{cr 


Man after his deſert, and who ball ſap whipping, 
Vie them After your owt! honour, and dignity.” 


\ 


_ 


he very 50 of eyes and cars. Yet We 


DENMARK.” 49 
leſs they deſerve, the more merit is in your bounty, Take 
them in. 

Pol. Come, Sir. [Exit Polonius: 

Ham. Follow him, Friends, we'll SY. Play to-mor- 
row Doſt thou hear me, old Friend, can you play the 
Murther of Gonzago'?: 

Play. Ay, my Lord. | 

Ham. We'll ha't to-morrow-night, You could for a 
need ſtudy a ſpeech of ſome dozen or ſixteen lines, 
which I would ſet down, and inſert in't Could ye not? 

Play. Ay, my Lord. 

Ham. Very well. Follow that Lord, and look you 
mock him not. My good Friends, I'll leave you *rill 
night, you are welcome to Elſinoor. 

Ro. nn. my Lord, (Exennt. 


Manet Hamlet. 


re, 


Ham Ay fo, good bw'ye: now am alone. 
O what a Rogue and peaſant Slave am I! 
Is it not monſtrous that this Player here, 
But in a fiction, in a dream of paſſion, 
Could force his Soul ſo to his whole conceit , | 


WT hat from her working „all his Vilage warm'd; 


Tears in his eyes, diſtraction in's aſpet,, _ 
A broken voice, and his whole function ſuiting 
With forms, to his conceit ? And all for nothing! . 
For Hecuba ! | | 
What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba,, _ ad Lite 
That he ſhould weep for her? What would he N 
Had he the motive and the cue ſor paſſion... 
That I have? He would drown the Stage with tears, 5 
And cleave the general ear with horrid eech; 823 80 
Make mad the guilty, and appall the free ;- ene 
Confound the W and amaze indeed, 
and muddy AGED Falel, peak... ts 
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Like Fohn-a- Dreames, unpregnant of my cauſe, 
And can fay nothing: No, not fora King, 

Upon whole property, and moſt dear life, 

A damn'd defeat was made. Am la Coward? 
Who calls me Villain, breaks my pate a · croſs, 

Plucks off my beard, and blows it in my face, 

Tweaks me by th noſe, gives me the lye i*th' throat , 
As deep as to the lungs? Who does me this? 

Ha! Why ſhould I take it? For it cannot be: 

But I am pigeon- liver'd, and lack gall 

To make oppreſſion bitter; or e re this, 

I ſhould have fatted all the Region Kites | 

With this Slave's offal. Bloody, bawdy Villain ! 
Remorſeleſs, treacherous, lecherous, kindleſs Villain 
Oh Vengeance ! s 

Why what an Aſs am 1 ? This is moſt brave, 

That I, the Son of a dear Father murthered , 
Prompted to my revenge by Heav'n and Hell. 
Muſt, like a Whore, unpack my heart with words, 
And fall a curſing like a very drab, _ 

A Scullion—Fye on't! Foh ! About my brains ? 

I have heard, that guilty creatures at a Play , 

Have by the very cunning of the Scene, 

Been ſtruck ſo to the Soul , that preſently 

They have protlaim'd their malefactions. 

For Murther , though it have no tongue, will ſpeak 
With moſt miraculous organ. I'll have theſe Players, 
Play ſomething like the Murther of my Father, 
Before mine Uncle. 1'1! abſerve his looks, 

Tl tent him to the quick; if he but blench , 

I know my courſe. The Spirit that 1 have ſeen, 
May be the Devil: and the Devil hath power 
T*afſume a pleafing ſhape ; yea, and perhaps 

Out of my weakneſs, and my melancholy, 

As he is very potent with ſuch Spirits, 

Abuſes me to damn me. III have ground 
More relative than this: the Plays the thing. 
Wherein 111 catch the conſcience of the King. f 8 
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SCENE The Palace. 


Enter King, Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, Ro- 
ſencrans, Guildenſtern and Lords. 


KING. 


A Nd can you by no drift of circurftanee 
Get from him why he puts on this confuſion · 
Grating ſo harſhly all his days of quiet, 
With turbulent and dan s Lunacy ? 

Roſ. He does confels he feels himſelf difirated ; 
But what cauſe he will by no means ſpeak. 

Guild. Nor do we find him forward to be ſaunded z : 
But with a crafty madneſs keeps aloof, 
When we would bring him on 2 ſome confeſlion 
Of his true ſtate, 

I" Did he receive you well ? 

Moſt like a Gentleman. 
Cal But with much forcing of his difpofition 
Ref. Niggard of e of our demands | 
Moſt free in his reply. 
Queen. Did you _ him to try any er 
Ro/. Madam, it fo fell out, that certain — 4 
We o'er took an the way : of theſe we told him, 
And there did feem in him a kind of joy | | | 
rome 2 | "a 
D 2 i 
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And (as I think) they have already order 1 
This night to play before him. | ." 
Fol. 'Tis moſt true: 


And he beſeech'd me to intreat your Majeſties 
To hear and ſee the matter. 
King. With all my heart, and it doth much content me 
To hear him ſo inchn'd. Good Gentlemen, 
Give him a further edge, and drive his purpoſe on 


To theſe delights. W] 
Roſ We ſhall, my Lord. [ Exeunt. Th 
King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too; =_ 

For we have cloſely ſent for Hamlet hither , An 

That he. as twere by accident, may there Na 

Affront Ophelia | Th 

Her Father, and my ſelf, lawtul Eſpials, Th 

Will ſo beſtow our ſelves, that ſeeing, unſeen De 

We may of their encounter frankly judge, To 

And gather by him, as he is behaved, For 

IPt be th' affliction of his Love, or no, Nun 

That thus he ſuffers for. Mu 
Queen I ſhall obey you: Th: 

And tor my part, Ophelia, I do wiſh For 

That your good Beauties be the happy cauſe Th 

Of Hamlet's wildneſs. So ſhall I hope your Virtues Thi 

Will bring him to his wonted way again , Thi 

To both your honours. | Th: 
Oph. Madam, I wiſh it may. Wh 


Pol. Ophelia, walk you here, Gracious, ſo pleaſe ye, IWit 
We will beſtow our ſelves. Read on this Book, 
That ſhew of ſuch an exerciſe may colour 
Your lonelineſs, We're oft to blame in this, 
Tis too much proy'd, that with Devotion's viſage » 
And pious action, we do ſuger oer 
The Devil himſelf. 

King. Oh tis too true : | - 
How ſmart a laſh that ſpeech doth give my Conſcience! 
The Harlot's cheek beautied with plaſtring art 
Is not more ugly to che thing that halps it., 


Thay 


DENMARK. 53 
Than is my deed to my mot painted word. ed bet 21 
Oh heavy burthen ? 
Pol. I hear him coming „let's withdraw; my Lord. 
L Exeumt all but Ophelia, - 


Enter Hamlet. 


Hams. To be, ornotto bs; that is the queſtion 7 
Whether, tis nobler in the mind, to ſuffer 
The _—_ and arrows of outragions Fortune, 
Or to take Arms againſt a Sea of troubles, 
And by oppoſing, end them. To dye, toſleep, 
No more; and by aſleep, to ſay we end | 
The heart - akes, and the thouſand natural ſhocks 
That fleſh is heir to; tis a conſum mation 
Devoutly to be wiſh'd. To die, to ſl 
To ſleep, perchance to dream; ay, there's Werde r ub 
For in that ſleep of death ; What 2 "ay come, 
When we have ſhuffled off this mortal coil, 
Muſt give us pauſe. There is the reſpect 
That makes Calamity of ſo long life: 
For who would bear the whips and ſcorus of 0 
The Oppreſſors wrong , the poor Man's contumely IT 
The pangs of deſpis'd Love, the Laws delay 
The inſolence of Office, and the ſpurns 
That patient merit of the vnworthy takes, 
When he himſelf might his quietus make | 
With a bare bodkin ? Who would fardels bear 
To grunt and ſweat under a weary life. 
But that the dread of ſomething after death, 
The undiſcover'd Country, from whoſe born 
No Traveller returns, puzzles the will, 
And makes usrather bear thoſe ills we have, 
Than fly to others that we know not of ? 
Thus Conſcience does make Cowards of us al, 
And thus the native hue of Reſolution - - +: 
s ſicklied&fer, with the pale caſt of thought; 
r ä moment, FJ 17 
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With this regard therr currents turn away , | * 
And loſe the name of action. Soft you now , [ Seeing Oph) 


The fair Ophelm: Nymph, in thy Oriſons th 

Be all my Sins remembred. 7 
Op Good my Lord, | ſu 

How does your Honour for this many a day? W 
Ham. | humbly thank you; well, well, well w 

Ob. My Lord, I have remembrances of yours, 

That 1 have longed long to re deliver. 
I pray you now receive them. ple 


Ham No, no; I never gave you ought. 
Oph. My honour'd Lord, I kaow right well you did, 
And with them words of ſo {wcet breath compos d, 
As made the things more rich : That pertume loſt, 
Take theſe again , for to the noble Mind | 
Rich gitts wax poor, when Givers prove unkind. 
There, my Lord. | | 
Ham. Ha, ha ! Are you honeſt ? 
Oph. My Lord 
Ham. Are you fair ? 
Oph. What means your Lordſhip ? 
Ham. That if you be honeſt and fair, your Honeſty. 
2 ſhould admit no diſcourſe to your Beauty. | 
Oph. Could Beauty , my Lord, have better com- 
merce than with Honeſty ? | 
= Ham. Ay truly; for the power of Beauty, will ſooner 
[ transform Honeſty from what it is, to a Bad, than the 
| force of Honeſty can tranſlate Beauty into his likeneſs. | = 
This was ſometime, paradox, but now the time gives it Th 
proof. I did love you once. Th 
Oph. Indeed, my Lord, you made me believe ſo. 5 
Ham You ſhould not have believed me. For Virtue Th 
cannot ſo inoculate our old lock, but we ſhall reliſh of it. 1 a; 
loved you not. | 1 
Oph. | was the more deceived- -viaina 7 aud 
Ham Get thee to a Nunnery Why wouldſt thou Lil 
be a breeder of Sinners ? - 1 am my ſelf indifferedt hone, ll Th 
but yer 1 could accuſe meof ſuch things, — 
* 55 . | ter 
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better my Mether had not born me. I am very proud, 
revengetull, ambitious, with more offencesat my beck, 
than I have thoughts to put them in being, imagination 
to give them ſhape , or time to act them in. What ſhould 
ſuch Fellows as I do crawling between Heaven and Earthe 
We are arrant Knaves all, believe none of us Go thy 
ways toa Nunnery— Where's your Father? 
Oph. At home, my Lord. | 
Ham. Let the Doors be ſhut upon him , that he may 
play the fool nowhere butin's own houſe. Farewel., 
Oph. O help him, you ſweet Heav ns. 
Ham.-Ifthou doſt marry, I'll give thee this Plague 
for thy Dowry. Be thou as chaſte as ice , as pure as ſnow, 
thou ſhalt not eſcape calumny Get thee to a Nunnery , 
G0 —farewel— r if thou wilt needs marry , marry a 
fool; for wiſe Men know well enough, what Monſ. 
ters you make of them Toa W r v 
ly too. Farewel. N 
Oph. O heay'oly Powers reſtore him. 5 a 
Ham. I have heard of your painting too, well enough; | 
God has given you one face, and you make your ſelf 


God's Creatures, and make your wantonnefs your i 
rance. Go, I'll ao more on't, it hath made me mad. 
I fay , we will have no more Marriages. Thoſe that are 
married already, all but one ſhall 1 the reſt ſhall 
keep as they are. Toa Nunnery, g [Exit Hamlet. | 

Oph. O what a noble Mind 9 thrown! i 
The Courtiers, Soldiers, Scholars, eye, wa derd, 
LL, expectancy and Role of the fair State, 

Tp of faſhion , and the mould of form, 
ſerr'd of all obſervers, quite quite down. 
l, lod 8 
That ſuck'd the hony of his muſick Vos 
Now ſee that noble and moſt ſovereigu Reaſon, 
Like ſweet bells jangled out of tune, and harſh; W N 
That unmatch'd —— rr 25 
Wo > Oh ywoeisme! TTL 
Ds . 
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'T* have ſeen what I have ſeen; ſee what 1 ſee. 


Enter King, and Polonius. 1 000 


Love! His affectious do not that way tend, 
Nor wha he ſpake ,  tho' it lack d form a little. 
Was not like Madneſs. There's ſomething in . 0 
O' er which his Melancholly ſits on brood : | 
And 1 do doubt the hatch, and the diſcloſe --- 
Will be ſome danger; which how to prevent $0 
Ihavein quick determination - ,, 
Thus ſet it down, He ſhall with ſpeed to England - 
For the demand of our neglected Tribute: | 
Haply the Seas and Countries different, ” 
With variable objects, ſhall e xpel | 
T his ſomething ſettled matter n his hearty W r 
Whereon his brains ſtill beating, puts him thus 
From faſhion of himſelf, What think you on't? 
Pol It ſhall do well But yet do l believe 
The origin and commencement of this grief | 
Sprung from neglected Love. How now, Ophelia 2 
You need not tell us what Lord Hamlet ſaid. 
We heard it all My Lord, do as you. Pleaſa. 2289159 
But if you hold it fit after the Play, s 
Let his Queen Mother all alone intreat him 7; 
To ſhe's his griefs; let her be round with him: Sts 8. 
And I' be plac'd, ſo pleaſe you, in the car - 
Of all their conference. It ſhe find him not, r 
To Exgland ſend him; or conſine antes when, 17/0 
Your wiſdom beſt ſhall think. nt g 
King. it ſhall be ſo: | 
Madneſs in great ones muſt not e go. lee, 


Enter Hamlet, and two or three of the Players. 


Ham. Speak the Speech I pray. you, as I pronounc'd 
it to you/,,trippingly on the tongue But if you mouth 
it, 990 * do, Thad as ligve the Town 

> Cryer 
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Cryer had ſpoke my lines Nor do not ſaw the air too 
much with your hands, thus; but uſe all gently ; for in 
the very torrent, tempeſt, and as I may ſay, the whirl - 
wind of paſſion, you muſt acquire and beget a tempe- 
rance that may give it ſmoothneſs. O it offends me to 
the Soul, to {ce a robuſtous perriwiig pated Fellow, tear 
a Paſſion to tatters, to very Rags, to ſplit the Ears of 
the groundlings, who, for the moſt part, are capable 
of nothing, but inexplicable dumb ſhews, and noiſe: 
I could have ſuch a Fellow whipt for o'er doing terma- 
gant ; it out-Herods Herod Pray you avoid it. 

Play. I warrant your Honour. 

Ham. Be not too tame neither; but let your own Diſ- 
cretion be your Tutor. Sute the Action to the word, 
the word to the Action; with this ſpecial obſervance, 
that you o'er-ſtep not the modeſty of Nature: for any 
thing ſo overdone, is from the purpoſe of playing, whoſe 
end both at the firſt and now, was and is, to hold as 
twere the Mirror up to Nature; to ſhew Virtue her own 
Feature, Scorn her own Image, and the very age and 
body of the time, his form and preſſure Now, this 
over - done, or come tardy off, tho“ it make the Unskil- 
ful laugh , cannot but make the Judicious grieve, The 
cenſure of which one, muſt in your allowance, er- 
ſway a whole Theatre of others. Oh, there be Players 
that I have. ſeen play, and heard others praiſe, and that 
highly, (not to ſpeak it prophanely) that neither having 
the accent of Chriſtians, nor the gate of Chriſtian, Pa 
gan, nor Norman, have ſo ſtrutted and bellowed, that 
] have thought ſome of Nature's Journey men had made 
Men , and not made them well; they imitated humani- 
ty ſo abominably. 21980%h. 

** I hope we have reform'd that indiſſerentiy with, 
us, Sr | 2851263 136 TIT 7 bf Hint! 

Ham. O reform it altogether And let thoſe that play 
your Clowng , ſpeak no more than is ſet down ſon them. 
For there be of them; that will themſelves laugh; t 
ſet on ſome quantity of barren, Spectatom to langh too: 

+ though 
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though in the mean time, ſome neceſſary queſtion of 
the Play be then to be conſidered : that's villanous , and 
ſhews a molt pitiful ambition in the Fool that uſes it. Go 
make you ready. [ Exennt Players. 


Enter Polonius , Roſencrans „ and Guildenſtern. 


How now, my Lord? 
Will the King hear this piece of work ? 

Pol. And the Queen too, and that preſently. 

Ham Bid the Players make haſte, Exit Polonius. 
Will you two help to haſten them? 

Both, We will, my Lord. [ Exeunt , 


Enter Horatio. 


Ham. What ho » Horatio? 

Hor. Here, ſweet Lord, at your Service. 

Ham. Horatio, thou art eben as juſt a Man 
As c er my converſation eoap'd withal. 

Hor. O my dear Lord — 

Ham. Nay, do not think I flatter: 
For what advancement may I hope from thee, 
That no revenue haſt, but thy good Spirits 
To feed and cloath thee. Why ſhould the poor be flatter'd? 
No, let the candied tongue lick abſurd pomp, 
And crook the pregnant hinges of the knee, 
W here thrift may follow feiguing. Doſt thou aw ? 
Since my-dear Soul was Miſtreſs of her choice, 
And could of Men iſh, hoer election 
Hath/ſeal'd thee for her ſalf. For thou haſt been 
As one in ſuffering all, that ſuffers nothing. 
A man tliat f and reward 
Hath ta*en with equal thanks. And bleſt ch 
Whoſe blood and judgment are ſo well-co-mingled, 
Thatthey are nota oftune's finger, p 
To ſound what pleiſe. Give me that Man, 
per eee, n eee B. 
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In my heart's core: Ay, in my heart of heart, 
As Ido thee. Something too much of this. 
There is a Play to-night before the King. 
One Scene of it comes near the circumſtance 
Which [| have told thee of my Farher's death. 
I prethee , when thou fecit that Act a- foot. 
Even with the very comment of thy Soul 
Obſerve mine Uncle, if his occulted guilt 
Do not it ſelf unkennel in one Speech, 
It is a damned Ghoſt that we have ſeen : 
And my imaginations are as foul ) 
As Vulcan's ſtythy. Give him heedful note, 
For I mine eyes will rivet to his face; | 
And after we will both our judgments join , 
To cenſure of his ſeeming. | 
Hor. Well » my Lord » | 
It he ſteal ought the while this Play is playing 
And ſcape detecting, I will pay the theft. 3 
Fnter King , Queen , Polonius „ Ophelia, Roſencrans, 
Guildenſtern; md other Lords Attendants ; with his 
Guard carrying Torches, Daniſh Marth. Sound 
1 2 


* 
% . 43 


Ham. They are coming to the Play; I muſt be idle. 
Ger you a place. 15 A 
King. How fares my Couſin Hamet? WY 
Ham. Excellent i faith, ofthe Camelion's diſh, Tear 
the Air, promiſe. cramm'd, you cannot feed Oupous ſo. 
King. 1 have nothing with this anſwer Hamlet, theie' 
words are not mine. e eee 8 PEG 
Ham. No, nor mine, now; my Lord. You plaid: 


once i'th* Univerſity , you ſay? _ [ To Polonius. 
Pol. That I did, my Lord, and was accounted a good 
Ham. And what did you eng@&? [[ Acer. 


Pol. I did enact Julius Caſar; I was kill'd i'th* Capitol 
Brutus kill d me. gk ; 
Au. It wasa brute part of him. ee 
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Calf there. Be the Players ready ? 

Roſ. Ay, my Lord, they ſtay upon your patience, 

Queen. ( ome hither, my good Hamlet, fit by me. 

Ham. No, good Mother, here's mettle more at- 
ractive. | 

Pol. Oh ho, do you mark that ? 

Ham. Lady, ſhall I lye in your lap? 


[Lying down at Ophelia“ feet. 
Oph. No, my Lord. 


Ham. I mean, my head upon your lap? 

Oph. Ay , my Lord, 

Ham. Do you think I meant country matters? 

Oph. I think nothing, my Lord. 

Ham. Thatsa fair thought to lye between a Maid's 
le . 5 i : | | 
| ob. Whatis, my Lord ? 

Ham. Nothing. 

Oph. You arc merry, my Lord, 
Ham. Whol? : 
-*Oph. Ay, my Lord.) , 


Ham. Oh God, youronly jig-maker ; what ſhould a 


Man do, but be merry: For look you how chearfully 
my Mother looks, and my Father dy'd within's two 
hours. 

Op. Nay , tis twice two months, my Lord, 


Ham. do long: Nay then let the Devil wear black; 


for I'll have a ſuit. of Sables. Oh Heav'ns! Dye two 
Months ago, and not forgotten yet? Then there's hope, 
a great Man's Memory may out- live his Life half a year: 
But by'r Lady he muſt build Churches then; or elſe ſhall 


he ſuffer not thinking on, with the Hobby. horſe; whoſe 


Epitaph i, for o, for o', the Hobby · horſe is forgot. 


"vs 


4 
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Enter a King and Queen, very lovingly ; the Queen em- 
bracing him. She kneels; and males ſhem of proteſt ation 
unto him. He takes her up, and declines his head upon 
her neck. Lays him down upon a bank of Flowers. She 
ſeeing him aſleep ,” leaves him. Anon comes in a Fellow, 
takes off his Crown, kiſſes it , and pours poiſon in the 
King's ears» and exit. The Queen returns, finds the 
King dead, and makes paſſionate action. The Poiſoner , 
with ſome two or three Mutes come in again, ſeeming to 
lament with her. The dead body is carried away, The 
Poiſoner woes the Queen with yiſts , ſie ſeems loth and 
unwilling a while, but in the end acceps his Love. | 

[ Exeunt. 


Oph. What means this, my Lord ? | 
Dn Marry this is miching malicho, that means miſe 

chief. | 
—"__ Belike this ſhew imports the Argument of the 
Play ? . : ; 
41 We ſhall know by theſe Fellows : The Players 
cannot keep counſel, they'll tell all. 

Oph, Will they tell us what this ſhew meant? 

Ham, Ay, or any ſhew that you'll ſhew 'em. 
Be not you aſham'd to ſhew, they'll not ſhame to tell 
you what it means. 
5 Lou are naught, you are naught; Til mark the 

Yo l 


Ent er Prologue 


For us, and for our Tragedy, 
Here ſtooping to your clemency ; 
We beg your hearing patiently, 


Ham, Is this a Prologue. or the Poſic of a ring; CES 
Oph. *Tis brief, N oy wo 
Ham. As Woman's loree. 
2 . „ ” + $1300 mies 2 & Enter 
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Enter King and Duten, Players, 
King. Full thirty times hath Phabus Car gone round NV 


Neprune's ſalt waſh, and Tellus orbed ground: 1t 
And thirty dozen Moons with borrowed ſheen , T! 
About the World have twelve times thirty been, T! 
Since Love our hearts and Hymen did our hands W 
'Unite commutual, in moſt ſacred bands. & 

Queen. So many Journeys may the Sun and Moon TI 
Make us again count 0 'er, cer love be done. 4 
But woe is me. you are ſo ſick of late, Fe 
So far from cheer, and from your former ſtate, It 
That | diſturſt you: yet though I diſtruſt, T 
Diſcomfort you, my Lord, it nothing muſt ; T! 
For Womens fear and love, hold quantity, A1 
In neither ought, or in extremity ; Fe 


Now what my love is, proof hath made you hes A 
And as my love is great, my fear is ſv. 
King: Faith l muſt leave thee, Love, and ſhortly too; IBI 


My operant powers their functions leave to do: 2 
And thou ſhalt live in this fair world behind. T 
Honour d, belov'd ; and haply one as kind 0 
For Husband ſhalt thou " Sc 

ueen, Oh confound the reſt ! ; Bi 


Such love muſt needs be treaſon in my breaſt. 

In ſecond Husband let me be accurſt; S] 

None wed the ſecond, but who kill'd the firſt. T 
Ham. Wormwood , Wormwood, A 

ween. The inſtances that ſecond Marriage move, E 

Are baſe reſpects of thrift, but none of love. 10 

A ſecond time, I kill my Husband dead. B 

When ſecond Husband kiſſes me in bed. If 
King. I do believe you think what now you ſpeak, 

But what we do determine, oft we break. 


Purpofſe is but the Slave to memory Wen M 
Of violent birth, but poor J | T 
on "Os tree, 9 hum 


Which now like fruits unripe 


Jo; 


But 
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But fall unſhaken , when they mellow be. 
Unneceſlary tis that we forget 

To pay our ſelves, what to our ſelves is debt. 


what to our ſelves, in paſſion we propoſe , 


] he paſſion ending, doth the purpoſe loſe. 

The violence of either grief or joy, 

Their own enactors with themſelves deſtroy : 

Where Joy moſt revels , Grief doth moſt lament ; 

Grief joys , Joy grieves on ſlender accident. 

This World is not for aye , nor tis not ſtrange 

That even our loves ſhould with our fortunes change ; 

For 'tis a queſtion left us yet to prove, 

If Love lead Fortune, or elſe Fortune Love. 

The great man down, you mark his Favourite flies, 

The poor advanc'd makes Friends of Enemies : 

And hitherto doth Love on Fortune tend, 

For who not needs, ſhall never lack a Friend : 

And who in want a hollow Friend doth try , 

Directly ſeaſons him his Enemy. 

But larly to end where | begun, 

Our wills and fates do ſo contrary run, 

That our devices ſtill are overthrown , 

Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our own, 

So think thou wilt no ſecond Husband wed, 

But die thy thoughts, when thy firſt Lord is dead. 
Queen. Nor Earth to give me food , nor Heaven light, 

Sport ort and repoſe lock from me day and night; 

To deſperation turn my truſt & hape. | 

And Anchars cheer in priſoo be my ſcope; 

Each oppoſite that blanks the face of jay , 

Meet what I would have well , and it deſtroy : 

Both here, and hence, ae me laſting ſtrife , 

If once a Widow, cer L be Wife. 
Ham. If the ſhould break it now ? | 
King. Tis deeply (worn . 

My ſpirits grow dull. and fain WO beguile 

The tedious day with fleep. _ (Sleops. 
HR K brain, & 
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And never come miſchance between us twain, (Exit, 
Ham, Madam , how like you the Play? 
ween, The Lady proteſts too much, methinks. 

Ham. Oh but ſhe'll keep her word. 

King. Have you heard the Argument, is there no of. 
fence in't? 

Ham. No, no, they do but jeſt, peilen in jeſt, no 
offence i th World. 

King. What do you call the Play? 

Ham. he Mouſe-trap; Marry how ? Tropically, 
This Play is the image of a Murther done in Vienna ; Gon- 
Zago is the Duke's name, his Wife Baptiſta; you ſhall ſee 
anon, 'tis a Knaviſh piece of work ; but what o' that? 
Your Majeſty, and we have free Souls it touches us not; 
let the gall'd jade winch, our withers are unwrung 

(Enter Lucianus. 
This is one Lycianus , Nephew to the King. 

Oph, You are a good Chorus, my Lord 

Ham. I could interpret between you and your Love, 
if 1 could ſee the Puppets dallying. 

Oph. You are keen, my Lord, you are keen. 

Ham. It would coſt you a groaning , to take off my 


edge. 
Oph. Still worſe and worſe, | 
Ham. So you miſtake Husbands. (begin. 


Begin Murtherer. Pox, leave thy damnable faces, and 
Come, the croaking Raven doth bellow for revenge 
Tuc. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, and time 
Confederate ſeaſon, and no creature ſeeing; (agreeing; 
Thou mixture rank, of midnight-weeds collected, 
With Hecate's bane, thrice blaſted, thrice infected, 

Thy natural magick, and dire property, , - 

On wholſome life uſurp immediately. 


Pour the Poiſon in his dart, 


Ham. He poyſons him i he” garden for's Eſtate ; his 
Name's Gonzago; the Story is extant , and writ in choice 


Italian. You ſhall ſee der, the eee ooh 


11 of Gonzago's Wiffſ q. 


— 


oph. 
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Oph. The King riſes. _. | | 
Ham. What, trighted with falſe fire? 
Qasen How fares my Lord? 

Pol. Give oer the Play 
King. Give me ſome light. Away. 
All. Lights, Lights, Lights. ( (Exeunt. 


Manet Hamlet and Horatio. 


Ham. Why let the ſtrucken Deer go weep , 
The Hart ungalled play : 
For ſome mult watch, whilſt ſome muſt ſleep; 
So runs the world away. 
Would not this, Sir, and a foreſt of feathers, if the reſt 
of my fortunes turn Turł with me, withtwo Provincial 
Roſes on my raz'd Shooes, get mea Fellowſhip ina cry, 
of Players, Sir? . 

Hor. Half a ſhare. 

Eam. A whole one I. 
For thou doſt know, oh Damon dear, 
This Realm diſmantled was 
Of Jove himſelf, and now reigus here 
A very, very, Pajock.— 

Hoy, Vou might have rim'd. 2 | 

Ham. Ohgood Horatio:, ll take the Ghoſts word for 
a thouſand Pounds. Didſt perceive? _ 

Hor. Very well, my Lord. 

Ham. Upon the talk of the poiſoning 2 

Hor. I did very well note him. 


| Enter Roſencrans and Guildenſtern, 


Ham. Oh, ha! Come ſome Muſick. Come the Re: 
orders, r 5: iy | : 1 
For it the * not the Comedy; 
hy then belike he likes it not perdy. n 
Come ſome Muſick. . 02 % 
Guild, Good my Lord, * mea word . | 
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Ham. Sir, a whole hiſtory. 

Guild. The King, Sir 

Ham, Ay Sir, what of him ? 

Guild. Is in his retirement, marvellous diſtemper d 

Ham. With drink, Sir? . t 

Guild, No, my Lord, rather with choler, 

Ham. Your wiſdom ſhould ſhew it ſelf more rich to ; 
ſignifie this to his Doctor; for me to put him to his pur. 
gation, would perhaps plunge him into far more choler. 

Guild. Good my Lord, put your diſcourſe into ſome 
frame, and ſtart not ſo wildly from my affair. ( 

Ham. l am tame, Sir, pronounce. | 

Guild. The Queen your Mother, in moſt great afflio-- ; 

tion of ſpirit, hath ſent me to you, 

Ham You are welcome. 1 

Guild. Nay, good my Lord, this courteſie is not toof | 
the right breed. If it ſhall pleaſe you to make me a hol · ¶ u 
ſom anſwer, I will do your Mother's commandment ; 
if not, your pardon, and my return ſhall be the end of 
my buſineſs. 

Ham Sir, Icannot. 

Guild What, my Lord? | 

Ham. Make you a wholſome anſwer ; my Wit's di-. ] 
ſeas d. But, Sir, ſuch anſwers as I can make, you ſhallfſ y 
command; or rather as you ſay; my Mother — there - x: 
fore no more but to the matter - my Mother, you ſay— I. 

Roſ. Then thus ſhe ſays; your behaviour tack Owe. 
her into amazement, and admiration. 

Ham. Oh wonderful Son, that can ſo aſtoniſh a Mo. 
ther. But is there no ſequel at the heels of this Mother- 
admiration ? 

Roſ She deſires to [peak with you i in her Cloſer er 
you go to bed. ne 

Ham. We ſhall obey, were ſhe ten times our Moths ſic 
Have you any further trade with us? | 

Roſ. My Lord, you once did love me. | 

Ham 80 I do mill, by theſe pickers and ſtealers, 


N Good my Lord, what is your cauſs of __ 
Per 


DEN MARX. 
per? You do freely bar the door of your own liberty , it 


you deny your griefs to your Friend, 
Ham. Sir , I lack advancement, 
Ro. How can that be 4 when you have the voice of 
the King himſelf , for your Succeſſion in Dnmark? 
Ham- Ay, but while the graſs l the Proverb 
is * muſty. 


Entor on nth Recorder. 


O the Recorders, let x me ſet one 10 withdraw with 
you==why, do you go about to fecover the Wind of me , 


as if you would drive me into u toi) 
Guild. O my Lord if my daty be tos bald,, love 
is too unmannerly. ens! 


Ham. 1 do not well underſtand that. wit you play 
upon this Pipe? | 
_ My Lord, ns | 5 
am. | ray you. „uh ge 19v 2611 vn af 
CU Sled ws? Leannet;” * AVI, } 11%, 
Han. Ido beſeech you T9 1 01 fro10 8&7: wy 
Guild. [know n6tovehaf ir, wy bad 
Ham Til as eaſſe uying F govern theſe weed with 


your gn] and thumb, gide breath With'your: Mouth, 
and it will diſcoarſb It Aeckent . 
Look you, theſe are the th git, 191915 $7 9 © 


Guild. But theſe eantiot? dog rid to ky ttetince 
* : I have not tlie Skill. | | 
Saucy, hy look you flow,” how unworthy 1 Riu 
h kn me you! Would play upon me, you Wou 
ſeem to know my ſtops; you would pluck out the heart 
of my wiyftery , you would ſound me from my loweſt 
note, to the top of my compals ; and there is much Mu- 
ſick, exollent voice, in this Iictl* Organ), yet Uhhot 
you make ite Why de yon Think, that Yami'cafferty 
plaid on than'a Pipe ? Call me WRat Inſtrumdefit you will; 
though you can fret me, Fol cannot play aen 6.” God 
e Sir.. 88 | 
x 5 Ent 
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Enter Polonius: | 


Pol. iy Lord, the Queen would ſpeak with you, 
and preſently. 

Ham. Do you ſee that cloud, that's almoſt in ſhape 
like a Camel ? 

Pol. By th' Maſs, and it's like a Camel indeed. 

Ham. Methinks it is like a Wezel. 

Pol. It is back d like a Wezel. 

Ham. Or like a Whale? 5 0 

Pol. Very like a Whale. 

Ham. Then will 1 come to my Mother by and by 
They fool me to the top ot my bent. 


1 will come by and by. | | 
Pol. I will iay fo, _ (Exit. 
Ham. By and by is eaily aid Lene me , friends: 


— 
Tis now the very witching time of nights... 8 
When Church yards yavn, and Hell it ſelf | Wir out 
Contagion to this World Now: could I drink hot blood, 
And do ſuch bitter buſineſs, as the Day, 
Would quake to look on, . Hott; now to my Mother 
Oh Heart, loſe not thy nature; let not ever 
The Soul of Nero enter this firm boſom ; 
Let me be cruel , not nn z 5 { 0} Hp 
I will ſpeak daggers to her, but u none 
My tongue and ſoul in this be hypocrites z | vo, 
How in my words ſomever ſhe he ſhent, - // CO 
Toe them ſeals, never my Soul conſents, 2 — 


Enter King » Roſencrans, and Guildendera, 
a Like him not, ner lands ic fs with 25 


1 etre „ Orr 


2 2 


8 

1 

To let his madneſs ran Therefore prepare pou 3 J 

I your Commiſſion will forth with Ad as no e 
And he to England ſhall along with you. $5 Ber {9 Tr” C 
endure — I 


Thoterms of var avg way ant 


- 
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Hazard ſo near us. as doth hourly grow 
Out of his Lunacies. 
Guild, We will our ſelves provide. 
Mott holy and religious fear it is, 
To keep thoſe many bodies ſafe, that live 
Aud feed upon your Majeſty, 
Roſ The ſingle and peculiar life is bound , 
With all the ſtrength and armour of the mind, 
To keep it ſelf from noyance ; but much more, 
That Spirit upon whoſe weal depends and reſts 
The lives of many. The ceaſe of Majeſty 
Dies not alone, but like a gulf doth draw 
What's near it, with it. It is a maſſy wheel 
Fixt on the ſummit of the higheſt mount, 
To whoſe huge ſpoaks, ten thouſand lefler things 
Are mortiz d and adjoin'd ; which when it falls, 
Each ſmall annexment, petty conſequence , | 
Attends the boiſtrous ruin. Never alone 
Did the King ſigh, but with a general groan. 

King. Arm you, I pray you, to this ſpeedy voyage ; | 
For we will fetters pnt upon this Fear, f 
Which now goes too free footed. ; 

Both. We will haſte us, | (Exeunt Gent, 


Enter Polonius. 


Pol. My Lord, he's going to his Mother's cloſet ; 
Behind the Arras I'll convey my ſelf 
To hear the proceſs. I'll warrant ſhe'll tax him home. 
And as you ſa ff id , and wiſely was it laid, 
Tis meet that ſome more Audience than a Mother, 
Since Nature makes them partial, ſhould o'er-hear 
The ſpeech of vantage. Fare you well, my Lange, 
Ill call upon you ere you goto bed, + 
And tell you what I know, f (Exit. 
King. Thanks, dear my Lord. 
Oh my Offence is rank, it ſmells to Heay'n ; 
It bath the _—_— eldeſt curſe upon't ; 


_— 4 
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A Brother's Murther. Pray I cannot, 

Though inclination be as ſharp as will? 

My ſtronger guilt defeats my ſtrong intent, 

And like a Man to double buſineſs hound, 

I ſtand in pauſe where ſhall firſt begin, | 
And both neglect. What if this curſed hand 
Were thicker than it ſelf with Brother's blood, 
Is there not rain enough in the ſweet Heav'ns 
To waſh it white as ſaow ? Whereto ſerves Mercy, 
But to confront the viſage of offence ? * 
And what's in prayer, but this two- old force, 
To be fore- ſtalled ere we come to fall. 

Or pardon'd being down? Then I'll look up. 
My Fault is paſt: But oh, what form of Prayer 
Can ſerve my turn ? Forgive me my toul Murther, 
That cannot he, ſince I am till poſſeſt 

Of thoſe effects for which | did the Murther , 
My Crown, mine own Ambition, and my Queen, 
May one be pardan'd, and retain th*offence ? 
In the corrupted currents ofthis world. 
Offences gilded hand may ſhove by Juſtice ; 
And oft tis ſeen, the wicked prize it (elf 
Buys out the Law: but 'tis not ſo above. 
There is no ſhuffling, there the action lyes 
In its true nature, and we our ſelves compell d 
Even to the teeth and fore-· head of our faults, 
To give iu evidence. What then ? What reſts ? 
Try what Repentance can. What can it not? 
Yer what can it, when one cannot repent ? 
Oh wretched ſtate ! Oh boſom , black as death! 
Oh limed Soul, that ſtrugling to be tree, 
Art more ingag'd ! Help Angels, make aſſay: 


Bow ſtubborn knees, and heart with ſtrings of ſteel , 


Be ſoft as ſine ws of the new-born Rabe, 


: 


All may be well. | (The King kneels 
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Eurer Hamlet. 


Ham. Now might I do it pat, now he is pray ing , 

And now I'll dot and ſo he goes to Heav'n; 

And ſoam Ireveng'd : that would be ſcann'd 

A Villain kills my Father, and for that 

1 his ſole Son, do this ſame Villain iend 

To Heav'n—O this is hire and ſallery, not revenge. 

He took my Father groſsly, full of bread , 

With all his crimes broad blown , as freſh as May , 

And how his audit ſtands, who knows, fave Heav'n ? 

But in our circumſtance and courſe of thought , 

'Tis heavy with him. And am I then reveng'd, 

To take him in the purging of his Soul , 

When he is fit and ſeaſon'd for his paſſage ? No. 

Up Sword, and know thou a more horrid time; 

When he is drunk aſleep, or in his rage, 

Or in th' inceſtuous pleaſure of his bed, 

At gaming, ſwearing, or about ſome act 

That has no reliſh of ſalvation in't, 

Then trip him, that his heels may kick at Heav'a, 

And that his Soul may be as damn'd and black 

As Hell, wheretoit goes My Mother ſtays, N 

This phyſick but prolongs thy ſickly das. [Exit. 
King, My words fly up, my thoughts remain below, 

Words, without thoughts, never to Heaven 80. (Exit. 


8 E N E I I. 
The Queen's Apartment. 


els, 


Pol. He will come ſtraight ; look you lay home to — 
Tell him his pranks 4 
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And that your Grace hath ſcreen'd, and ſtood between 
Much heat and him. I'll ſilenc me een here; 
Pray you be round with him. 
Ham. Within. Mother, Mother, Mother. 
ueen. IL'il warrant you, fear me not. 
Withdraw, I hear him coming. 
[ Polonius hides himſelf behind the Arras. 


Enter Hamlet. 


Ham. Now, Mother, what's the matter? . 
Queen. Hamlet, thou haſt thy Father much offended, 
Ham. Mother, you have my Father much offended. 
Queen. Come, come, you anſwer with an idle tongue. 
Ham. Go, go, you queſtion with a wicked tongue. 
Queen. Why how now , Hamlet ? ! 
Ham. What's the matter now ? 
ween. Have you forgot me? 
— o. by the Rood ; not ſo; 
You are the Queen, your Husband's Brother's Wife ; 
And, would it were not ſo, you are my Mother. 
Queen. Nay, then I'll ſet thoſe to you that can ſpeak. 
Ham. Come, come, and fit you down , you ſhall not 
You go not till I ſet you up a glaſs, [budge : 
Where you may ſee the inmoſt part of you. | 
ween What wilt thou do? Thou wilt not murther me? 
Help, help, ho, | 
Fol. What, ho, help, help, help. (Behind the Arras. 
Ham. How now, a Rat? Dead for a Ducate , dead, 
Pol. Oh l am lain, (Kills Polonius, 
Queen. Oh me, what haſt thou done? 
Ham. Nay | know not; is it the King? 
ween. Oh, whata raſh and bloody deed is this! 
Ham. A bloody deed, almoſt as bad, good Mother, 
As killa King, and marry with his Brother. . 
Ducen. As killa King? | 
Ham. Ay Lady, 'twas my word. | 
Thou wretched , raſh, intruding Fool, farewel: 
I took thee for thy betters, take thy fortune,; 
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Thou find' ſt to be too buſie, is ſome danger. 
Leave wringing of your hands, peace, fit you down, 
And let me wring your heart, for ſo I ſhall . 
If it be made of penetrable ſtuff: 

It damned Cuſtom have not braz'd it ſo, 
That it is proof and bulwark againſt ſenſe, ¶ tongue. 
Queen. What have I done, that thou dar'& wag thy 
In noile ſo rude againſt me? 
Ham. Such an act, 
That blurs the grace and bluſh of modeſty. 
Calls Virtue Hypocrite, takes off the roſe 
From the fair fore head of an innocent love, 
And makes a bliſter there; makes Marriage vows 
As falſe as Dicers Oaths. O ſuch a deed, 
As from the body of contraction plucks 
The very Soul; and ſweet Religion makes h 
A rhapſody ot words. — doth glow ; . + 
Vea, this ſolidity and compound mal?, 
With triſtful viſage as againſt the doom. 
Is thought. ſick at the act. 
Queen. Ay me, what act, 
That roars ſo loud, and thunders in the index ? 
Ham. Lok here upon this Picture, and on this. 
The counterfeit preſentment of two Brothers: 
See what a grace was ſeated on thisbrow , 
Hyperion's curles , the front of Fove himſelf, 
An eye like Mars, to threaten or command, 
A ſtation like the Herald Mercury 
New lighted on a heaven · kiſſing hill; 
A combination, and a form indeed , 
Where, every God did ſeem to ſet his Seal. 
To give the world afſuranceof a Man. ad 32% 
This was your Husband. Look you now what follows. 
Here is your Husband, like a mildew'd ear, 13 
Blaſting his wholeſome Brother. Have you eyes? _ 
Could vu on this tair Mountain leave to feed» | © * 
And batten on this Moore? Ha! Have you eyes? 
You cannot call it Love; for at y „ Any 
ou canner call * *. 
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The hey-day in the blood is tame, it's humble, 


And waits upon the judgment: and whatjudgment 
Would ſtep from this to this ? Senſe ſure you have, 
Elſe could you not have motion , but ſure that Senſe 


Is aploplext, for madneſs would not err , 
Nor Senſe to extaſie was nere ſo thrall'd , 
But it re{erv'd ſome quantity of choice 
To ſerve in ſuch a difference. What Devil was't, 
That thus hath cozen'd you at hoodman-blind ? 
Eyes without feeling, feeling without fight, 
Ears without hands, or eyes, ſmelling ſans all, 
Or but a ſickly part of one true Senſe 
Could not ſo mope. / 
O Shame ! Where is thy bluſh? Rebellious Hell, 
If thou canſt mutiny in a Matron's bones , 
To flaming youth, let Virtue be as wax. 
And melt in her own fire. Proclaim no ſhame, 
When the com pulſive ardure gives the charge, 
Since froſt it ſelf as actirely doth burn, 
As Reaſon panders Will. 

Queen. O Hamlet, ſpeak no more; 
Thou turn'ſt mine eyes into my very Soul, 
And there I ſec ſuch black and grained ſpots, 
As will not leave their tinct. 5 

Ham Nay, but to live 
In the rank 1weat of an inceſtuous bed, 


Ste wid in corruption; honying and making love 


Over the naſty ſty. | 
Queen. Oh ipeak to me no more; 
Theie words like daggers enter in mine ears. 
No more, ſweet Hamlet 
Ham. A Murderer, and a Villain! 5 
A Slave, that is not twentieth part the tythe 
Of your precedent Lord. A vice ot Kings, 
A Cut- purſe of the Empire and the Rule, 
That from a ſhelf the precious Diadem ſtole, © 
And put it in his pocket. | Ee 
: | Queen, Oh ug more, 30% 1895 , . 
. * « 
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Enter Ghoſt 


Ham A King of ſhreds and patches 
Save mel And hover o'er me with your wings Starting up. 
ou Heavenly Guards What would you, gracious Figure? 

Queen. Alas he's mad. | 

Ham Do you not come your tardy Son to chide , 

hat laps d in time and paſhon, lets go by 

Th' important acting of your dread command? 

Oh tay. N 

Ghoſt. Do not forget: this viſitation 

I; but to whet thy almoſt blunted purpoſe. 

But look! Amazement on thy Mother ſits; 

O itep between her and her fighting Soul. 

Conceit in weakeſt bodies ſtrongeſt works. 

Speak to her, Hamlet. 
Ham, How is it with you, Lady? 

Queen. Alas, how ist with you, 

That thus you bend your eye on vacancy, 

And with th' incorporal Air do hold diſcourſe ? 

Forth at your eyes your ſpirits wildly peep, 

And as the ſleeping Soldiers in th alarm, 

Your bedded hairs, like life in excrements , 

Start up, and ſtand an end O gentle Son, 

Upon the beat and flame of thy diſtemper 

Sprinkle cool patience. Wheron do you look ? 6 
Ham. On him On him! —look you how pale he glares! 

His form and cauſe conjoin'd, preaching to ſtones , 

Would make them capable. Do not look on me, 

Leſt with this pitious action you convert 

My ſtern effects; then v hat I have to do, | 

Will want true colour; tears perchance for blood. 
Quem. To whom do you ſpeak this? ; 
Ham. Do you ſee nothing there? Painting to the Ghoſt- 
Queen Nothing at all; yet all that is l ſee, __ _ 
Ham. Nor did you nothing hear? Me | 
zee, No, nothing butourſelyes - 


HAMLET, Prince of 
Ham. Why look you there!Look how it ſteals away II 
My Father in his habit, as he lived. (Exit Ghoſt 


Look where he goes even now out atthe Portal. 00 
ween. T his 15 the very coinage of your brain, s 


This bodileſs creation, eeſtaſie is very cunning in. 
Ham. Ecſtaſie | af 
My pulſe, as yours, doth temperately keep time, 
And makes as healthful muſick. It is not madneſs 
That I have uttered ; bring me tothe teſt 
And l the matter will re-word ; which madneſs 7 
Would gamboll from. Mother, for love of grace, 
Lay not a flattering unction to your Soul , din 
That not your treſpaſs, but my madneſs ſpeaks : 
It will but skin and film the ulcerous place, 
Whilſt rank corruption mining all withia, 
Infects unſeen, 'Confeſs your ſelf ro Heay'n , h 
Repent what's paſt, avoid what is to come, | 


And do not ſpread the compoſt on the weeds , N 
To make them ranker. Forgive me this my Virtue: 
For in the fatneis of theſe purſie times, a 


Virtue it ſelf, of Vice muſt pardon beg, » 
Yea, curb, and woe, for leave to do him good. A 

Queen. Oh! Hamler! Thou haſt cleft my heart in twain i: 
Ham. O throw away the worſer part of it, | 
And live the purer with the other half. : 

Good-night; but go not to mine Uncle's bed; ö 

Aſſume a virtue, if you have it not. . 

That Monſter Cuſtum , who all ſenſe deth eat " 
J 

[ 

4 

b 


Of habits evil, is Angel yet in this, 
That to the uſe of actions fair and good , 
Helikewiſe givesa frock or Livery 

That aptly is put on. Refrain to-night, 
And that ſhall lend a kind of eaſiueſs 


Tothe next abſtinence, the next more eaſie: | a 
For uſe can almoſt change the ſtamp of Nature a 
And maſter the Devil, or throw him out 5 1 
With wondrous potency. Once more, good night s n 


And when you are deſirous to be bleſt, 


- pi 
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* l bleſſing beg of you. For this ſame 75 bn 
; den! 772 Pointing to Pol, 
uf. do repent: but Heav'n hathpleas'dit fo, s of 
o puniſh me with this, and this with me; 
hat I muſt be their ſcourge and Miniſter. 
will beſtow him , and will anſwer well, 
he death 1 gave him; ſo again, good-night. 
muſt be cruel, only to be kind; 
] hus bad begins, and worſe remains behind. 
ucen. What ſhall I do :? 
Ham. Not this by no means that I bid you do, | 
et the blunt King tempt you againto bed, = 
inch wanton on your cheek, call you his mouſe ; 
nd let him for a pair of reechy kiſſes, 
Or padling in your neck with his damn'd fingers, 
ake you to ravel all this matter out, | 
hat I eſſentially'am not in madieſs; 
ut mad in craft. *Twere good you let him know, 
or who that's but a Queen, fair, ſober, wiſe, 
ould from a Paddock, from a Bat, a Gibbe, 
zuch dear concernings hide? Whg would do ſo : 
No, in deſpight of ſenſe and ſecrecy, - 
npeg the basket on the houſes top. 
et the Birds fly, and like the famous Ape, 

To try concluſions; in the basket creep, 1444 
nd break. your own neck down. _ "4 
Dueen. Be thou aſſur'd, if words be made of breath, 

Hud breath of life ,' I have no life to breathe - © 

Vhat thou haſt ſaid to me. *. 4 
Ham, I muſt to England, you know that?  - 

Qucen. Alack I had forgot; Tis ſo concluded on. 

Ham. There's: Letters ſeal'd, and my two Schaol- 

hom I will truſt as I will Adders fang d, I fellows; 

Whey bear the mandate; they muſt ſweep my way, 


\nd marſhal me to knavery. Let ĩt work, 
or 'tis the ſport to have the Eugineer N. 

oiſt with hig-own petar; and t ſhall go hard d 631 
Int I will deve one yard pole their Mines. 


I'll " #Azd 
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And blow them tothe Moon. Otis moſt weck 
When in one line two crafts directlj meet. 
Th's man will ſet me packing; $3 32 $08 
I'll lug the Guts into the neighbour room; | 
Mother, good night. Indeed this Counſellor 

Is now moſt ſtill, moſt ſecret, and moſt grave, 
Who was in *#life a foliſh prating Knave. 

Come, Sir, todraw toward an end with you. 
Good- night, Mother [ Exeuns, Hamlet tit in reien 
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SC E NE 1. 
A 'Rojal Apartment. 
Enter King) ad ew; | Fr 
KING An 


Here's Mattei thefe ſighs , a ebene bers GC 
You muſt tranſlate *tis lit vre andern chem. 
Mere is our Son? 4 
* Ah, my vod lord What havel fob al i 
King What, Gertrade? How does Hamlet? 
— * Mad as the Sea and Winds, when both conten 
Which is the mightier in his lawleſs fie 
Behind the Arras, hearnig ſomething ſtir, 
Hewhips his Rapjer out, and cries quay OY = 
And in his braini ſſi apprehenſfon „kills 


The unſeen d old Mau. en ech. 

King Oh eavy deeg's | * "* 
It ad been to with vs! had ye been thine: be 33 
Ate liberty io OG rally deb 2 145 Q1 


o you your elk, to us, to every one. 
Alas, how ſhall this bloody deed be anſwer'd ? 
t will be laid to us, wa 4 e providence 
Should have kept ſhort, reſtrain d. and out of haunt, 
Irhis mad young Man But ſo much was our love, 
We would not underſtand what was moſt fit, 
But like the owner of a foul diſeaſe , 
To keep it from divulging, let it feed 
ju Even on the pith of lite, Where is he gone? 
Queen. To draw apart the body be hath kill'd, 
Oer whom his very Madneſs, like ſome ore 
RY Among a minerabof metals biſe, 
Shews it ſelf pure. He weeps for what is done. 
King Oh Gertrude, come away; | 
The Sun no ſooner ſhall the Mountains touch , 
But we will ſhip him hence; and this vile deed, | 
We muit, with att our Majeſty and skill, 2205 
Both countenance, and excuſe. Ho / Guildenſtern? 


Enter 8 Guildenſtera. 


F -iendebath. gojoin you with ſome further aid : 

Hamlet in madneſs hath Polonins ſlain, 

nd trom his Mother's Cloſet hath he dragg'd him. 

are 09 ſeek him out, ſpeak fair, aud bring the body. 

Into the IC)» gar 1 pray you bake i in | 

(Ex. Rot und Guild. 

+ Come, Penn " well call up our wiſeſt Friends, 
N ro let them know both what we mean to do, 

And what's untimely done. Oh come away , 

My Soul i is full of N and 3 Excunt. 


M4} 3 pitch 
bee hunt. Null 
Ham. Sasel Gel 16 Nena 


Gentlemes within. Hamlet 1 . 
Ham. hat noiſe : mean. a ! 


15 Uh here they come. 181 
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Enter Roſencrans and Guildenſera;. 


Roſ.What have you done, my Lord, with the dead body | 
Ham. Compounded it with duſt, whereto 'tis kin. 
Roſ. Tel] us where*tis , that we may ket it thence, 
And bear it tothe Chappel. \ 
Ham. Do not believe it 
Roſ. Believe what ? 

Ham. That I can keep your counſel, and not mine 
own. Beſides, to be demanded of a Spunge , what r 
plication ſhould be made by the Son of a King. 

Roſ. Take you me for a Spunge, my Lord? 

Ham. Ay, Sir, that ſokes up the King's countenance 
his rewards, his authorities; but ſuch Officers do the 
| King beſt ſervice in the end; he keeps them, as an Ape 

does an appel in the corneref his jaw , firſt mouth du 
be laſt ſwallowed; when he needs what you have glean 8 
it is but ſqueeziog you, and Spunge you ſhall be dry again 
Roſ. I underſtand you not, my Lord. ¶ fooliſh ear 
Ham. | am glad of it; a knaviſh ſpeech ſleeps in: 

Roſ. My Lord, you muſt tell us where the body i is, 
and go with us to the King. 

Ham. The body is with the King, but the King is not 
with the body. The King, is a thing 

Guild. A thing, my Lord? 
Ham. Or —_—_—_ ? "ug meto him , hide For , and 
all after, : * Exexat 


\ 


| Eiiter King. 


King. I have ſent to ſeek him, and to find the body. 
How dangerous it is that this Man goes luoſe ! 
Yet muſt not we put the ſtrong Law upon him z 
He's lov'd of the diſtracted multitude,” 
Wholike not in their judgment, but their eyes: | 
And where*tis ſo, 'th' Offender's ſcourge is weigh'd , 
But poſer the offenſe. To bear all ſmooth, and even: 
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This ſudden ſending him away, muſt ſeem * 
Deliberate pauſe: Diſeaſes deſperate grown z. 


% By deſperate appliance arerelieved , 
a Or not at all. , 


', Enter Roſencrans. : 


How now ? what hath befal'n ? 
Roſ Where the dead body is beſtow'd my Lord, 
We cannot get from him. | 
King. But where is he? 
Roſ. Without, my Lord,guarded,to know your pleaſure. 
King. Bring him before us. 
yo Roſ. Ho, Guildenſtern | bring in my Lord. 


15 Enter Hamlet, and Guildenſtern, 
n'c King. Now , Hamlet „ where's Polonins ? 


all Ham. At Supper. 

= King. At Supper? Where? 

in Ham. Not where he cats, but where he is eaten; a 

1 certain Convocation of politick worms are een at him. 

Your Worm is your only Emperor for diet. We fat all 

not Creatures elſe to fat us, and we fat our ſelves for — 7 | 
gots. Your fat King and your lean Beggar is but variab 
ſervice, twodiſhes, but to one table, that's the end. 

and King. Alas Alas ! 

it. Ham. A man may fiſh with the worm that hath eat of 
a King , & eat of the fiſh that hath fed of that worm. 

King, What doſt thou mean by this ? 
: Ham. Nothing but to ſhew you how a King may goa 

8 progreſs through the guts of a Beggar, | 

King, Where is Polonius? 

Ham. In Heav'n, ſend thither to ſee. if your Miel. 
ſenger find him not there, ſeek him i'th' other place your 
ſelt: But indeed, if you find him not within this Month, 
you ſhall noſe him as you go up the ſtairs into 9 Lobby. 

R Go ſeek him there. 
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Ham, He will ſtay 'till ye come, 

King. Hamlet , this deed of thine, for thine eſpecial 
Which we do tender, as wedearly grieve (ſafety 
For that which thou haſt done, mult ſend thee hence 
With fiery quickneſs; thercfore prepare thy ſelf, 

The Bark is ready , and the wind at help, ; 
Th' Aſſociates tend, and every thing at bent 
For England. 

Ham. For England ? 

King. Ay Hamle. . 

Ham. Good. 

King. Soisit, if thou knew'ſt our purpoſes. 

Ham. | ſee a Cherub that ſees them; but come, 

For England. Farewel, dear Mother. 

King. Thy loving Father , Hamlet. 

Ham. My Mother: Father and Mother is Man and 
Wife; Manand Wife is one fleſh , and ſo my Mother. 
Come, for England. ( Exit. 

King. Follow him at foot, tempt him with ſpeed 
Delay it not, I'll have him hence to-night. (aboard: 
Away , for every my is ſea'd and done | 
That elſe leans on th affair; pray you make haſte. 

And England, it my love thou hold'ſt at ought, 
As my great power thereof may give thee ſenſe, 
Since yet thy cicatrice looks raw and red 

After the Daxiſh Sword : and thy free awe 

Pays homage to us ; thou may'ſt not coldly ſet 
Our Sovereign proceſs, which imports at full, 
By Letters conjuring to that effect, Y 
The preſent death of Hamlet. Do it England, 
For like the hectick in my blood he rages, 

And thou muſt cure me; till I know tis done, 
How. e er my hopes, my joys were ne'er begun. 
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A Camp. 
Enter Fortinbras with an Army. 


For. Go, Captain, from me greet the Daniſh King 
Tell him that by his licenſe , Fortinbra: | 
Craves the conveyance of a promis'd march 
Over his Kingdom. You know the Rendevouz; 

If that his Majeſty would ought with us , 


We ſhall expreſs our duty in his eye, . 
And let him know ſo. 
Caps. I will dot, my Lord. | 
For. Go ſoftly on. | (Exit Fortinbras 


Enter Hamlet, Roſencrans, c. 


Ham. Good Sir, whoſe Powers are theſe ? 

Capt. They are of Norway , Sir. 

Ham. How propos'd, Sir, Ipray you ? 

Capt. Againſt ſome part of Poland. 

Ham. Who commands them, Sir? 

Capt. The Nephew of old Norway, Fortinbras. 

Ham. Goes it againſt the main of Poland, Sir, 
Or for ſome Frontier ? 

Capt. Truly to ſpeak it , and with no addition , 
We go to gain a little patch of ground | 
That hath in it no profit, but the Name 
To pay five Duckats ; five I would not farm it, 
Nor will it yield to Norway or the Pole 
A ranker rate, ſhould it be ſold in fee. 

Ham. Why'then the Pallack never will defend it. 


Capt. Nay , tis already garriſon'd. . (Duckats 
Ham. Two thouland * and twenty * 


—— — — 
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Will not debate the queſtion of this ſtraw 
This is th impoſtume of much wealth and peace, 
That inward breaks, and ſhews no cauſe without 
Why the man dies. I humbly thank you , Sir. 
Capt. God b'w'ye, Sir. 
Roſ. Wil'tpleaſe you go, my Lord? 
Ham. I'll be with you ſtraight, go a little before. 
Exeunt. 
Manet Hamlet. 


How all occaſions do inform againſt me, 
And ſpur my dull revenge? What is a Man, 
If his chief good and market of his time 

Be but to ſleep and feed? A Beaſt, no more. 
ure he that made us with ſuch large diſcourſe, 
Looking before and after, gave us not 


That capability and God · like Reaſon 


To ruſt in us unus d. Now whether it be 
Beſtial oblivion , or ſome craven ſcruple 
Of thinking too preciſely on th' event, : 
(A thought, which quarter'd hath but one part wiſdom , 
And ever three parts coward) I do not know 

Why yet Llive to ſay this thing's to do, 

Sith I have cauſe, and will, and ſtrength , and means 
"Todo't. Examples groſs as Earth exhort me; 
Witneſs this Army of ſuch maſs and charge, 

Led by a delicate and tender Prince , 

Whoſe Spirit with divine Ambition puft 

Makes mouths at the inviſible event, 

Ex poſing what is mortal and unſure 

To all that Fortune, Death , and Danger dare , 
Even for an egg-ſhell. Rightly ta be great 

Is not to ſtir without great argument; 

But greatly to find quarrel in a ſtraw, 

When Honeur's at the ſtake: How ſtand Ithen, 
That have a Father kill'd , a Mother ftain'd, | 
Excitements of my reaſon and my blood, 

Had let all ſleep? while to my ſhame I ſee, 


Derne 


1 2 


The imminent death of twenty thouſand Men, 
That for a fantaſie and trick of Fame . 
Go to their graves like beds, fight for aplot 

Whereon the numbers cannot try the cauſe, - 

Which is not tomb enough and continent 

To hide the {lain in? O from this time forth. 

My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth. 


SCENE III. 
A Palace. 
Enter Queen, Horatio, and Attendants. 


Queen I will not ſpeak with her. ars 
Hor. She is importunate, | 
Indeed diftra&t ; her mood will needs be pitied. 

Queen. What would ſhe have? . 
Hor. She ſpeaks much of her Father; ſays ſhe hears 
There's tricks i'*th* world, and hems, and bears her heart, 
$purns enviouſly at ſtraws, ſpeaks things in doubt, 

That carry but half ſenſe: Her ſpeech is nothing, 

Yet the unſhaped uſe of it doth move 

The hearers to collection; they aim at it, 

And botch the words up fit to their own thoughts; 
Which, as her winks , and nods, and geſtures yield them, 
Indeed would make one think there would be thoughts 


Though nothing ſure , yet much unhappily. 


Queen. 'Twere good ſhe were ſpoke with, for the may 
Dangerous conjectures in ill· breeding minds, ( ſtrow 
Let her come in. . 

To my fick Soul, as Sin's true nature is, | 
Each toy ſeems prologue to ſome great amiſs; - 
So full of artleſs jealouſie is guilt, 

It ſpills it ſelf, in fearing to be ſpilt. 
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Enter Ophelia diſt racted. 


Oph, Where is the beauteous Majeſty of Deamark ! 
ueen. How now , Ophelia? 

Oph. How ſhould I your true Love know , from another 

one ? Singing. 

By his cockle hat and ſtaff, and by his ſundal ſhoon. 
Queen. Alas, ſweet Lady; what imports this Song 
Oph. Say you ? nay, pray you mark. 

He is dead and gone, Lady, he 1s dead and gone, 

At his head a graſs-green turf, at his heels a ſtone. 


Enter King. 


Queen. Nay, but Ophelia. 
Oph. Pray you mark. 
Mhite his Shrowd as the mountain ſnow. 
Queen. Alas, look here, my Lord. 
Oph. Larded with ſweet flowers: 
Which bewept to the grave did not go, 
With true-love s. 
mg. How do ye, pretty Lady? 
Oph. Well, God dil'd you. They ſay the Owl was a 
Baker's Daughter. Lord, we know what we are, but 


| know not what we may be. God be at your table. 


King. Conceit upon her Father. 

Oh. Pray you let us have no words of this; but when 
they ask you what it means, fay you this: 
To morrow is St. Valentine's day, all in the morn betime , 
And I a Maid at your window, to be your Valentine. 


Then up he roſe , and don'd his cloths , and dupt the chamber 


Let in a Maid, that out a Maid never departed more. (door; 
King. Pretty Ophelia! © 95} vor r! 
Oph. Indeed la, without an oath, I Il make an end on't, 

By Gis, and by S. Charity; 
Alack, and fie ſor ſhame, ELITE 
1 Tou 
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Young Men will do't , if they como tot. 
By Cock they ave to blame. 
 Dwothſhe, before you tumbled me, 
Tou promis d me to wed, 
So would I ha done, by yonder Sun, 
An thou hadſt not come to my bed. __ 


King. How long hath ſhe been thus? 

Op. I hope all will be well. We muſt be patient, 
but 1 cannot chuſe but weep, to think they ſhould lay 
him 1'th' cold ground: my Brother ſhall know of it, and 
ſo I thank you for your good counſel. Come, my Coach; 
goodnight, Ladies; goodnight, ſweet Ladies; good. 
night, goodnight | (Exit. 

King. Follow her cloſe, give her good watch; I pray 
This is the poiſon of deep grief, it ſprings (you; 
All from her Father's death Oh Gertrude, Gertrude 
When Sorrows come, they come not ſingle Spies, 

But in Battalions. Firſt, her Father ſlain, 

Next your Son gone, and he moſt violent Author 

Ot his own juſt remove; the People muddied, | 
Thick and unwholſome in their thoughts and whiſpers, 
For good Polonius death; and we have done but greenly, 
In hugger mugger to inter him. Poor Ophelia 1 
Divided from her ſelf, and her fair judgment; 

Without the which we are Pictures, or mere beaſts. 
Laſt, and as much containing as all theſe , | 
Her Brother is in ſecret come from France, _ 


Feeds on this wonder, keeps himſelf in clouds, 4 ll 
And wants not Buzzes to infect his ear | | 
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Enter a Meſſenger, 


een. Alack , what noiſe is this? Viet 
King. Where are my Switzers? Let them Bare the 
What is the matter? 
Meſ. Save your ſelf, my Lord, 
The Ocean, over. peering of his lift, 
Fats not the flats with more impetuous hiſte , 


. 


Than young Laertes, in a riotous Herd, Tc 
p O'er-bears your Officers ; the Rabble call him Lord : Co 
And as the World were now but to begin, 1d 
Antiquity forgot, cuſtom not known, Th 
The ratifiers and props of every word, Le 
They cry, chuſe we Laertes for our King. Mc 
Caps. hands, and tongues applaud it to the clouds; F 


Laertes ſhall be King, Laertes King. | 
Leen. How cheartully on the falſe trail they cry; An 


Oh this is coun er, you falle Daniſh D ( Noiſe within. Th 


a es If 

6 Ot: 

The doors are broke. In) 

Laer. Where is the King ? Sirs, ſtand you all without. IN Bot 

All. No, let's come in. I 

Laer. I pray you, give me leave, K 

— Al, We will, we will. I 
1 Laer. Ithauk you; keep the door. | Anc 
O thou vile King, give me my Father. Rep 

Deen. Calmly, good Laertes. (Baſtard: 1 +5 

Laer. That drop of blood that calms, proclaims me ILik. 

Crys Cuckold to my Father , brands the Harlot Tha 

Even here between the chaſte unſmitched brows = And 

Of true Mother, It ſ 
What is the cauſe, Laertes , | 2 \s d 

Thart t y Rebellion looks ſo Giant-like ? | Hoy 


Let him go, Gertrude; do not fear our perſqn: 
| * s{uch Divinity doth — 3 King, 


That 


r 


That Treaſon can but peep to what it would, | 
Acts little of his will. Tell me, Laertes, 

Why art thou thus incenſt ; Let him go. Gertrude: 
Speak Man, | 

Laer. Where's my Father? 

King. Dead. 

Queen But not by him. 

King. Let him demand his fill | 

Laer. How came he dead? Tl! not be juggl'd with. 
To Hell Allegiance ; Vows to the blackeſt Devil; 
Conſcience aud grace, to the profoundeſt pit; 
dare damnation ; to this point I ſtand, 

That both the worlds I give to negligence, 
Let come what comes; only 1'Il be reveng'd 
Moſt throughly for my Father. | 

King. Who ſhall ſtay you? 

Laer. My Will, not all the World; 

And for my means, I'll husband them ſo well, 
They ſhall go far with little. 

King. Good Laertes, - 

If you deſire to know the certainty 
Ot your dear Father's death, if tis not writ : 
In your revenge, that ſoop- ſtake you will draw 

Both Friend and Foe, Winner and Loſer, all. 

Laer. None but his Enemies. 

King. Will you then know them? 

Laer. To his good Friends thus wide Ill ope my arms, 
And like the kind life-rendring Pelican, 
Repaſt them with my blood. 

King · Why now you ſpeak _ 

Like agood Child, and a true Gentleman. 

T hat | am guiltleſs of your Father's death, 

And am molt ſenſible in grie f for it, 

It ſhall as level to your judgment pierce, 8 
\s day does to your eye. [ 4 Noiſe within, 
How now # what noiſe is that? Let her come in, 
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0 
Euer Ophelia, fantaſtically draft with Straws and Flowers. 


Laer. O heat dry up my brains, tears ſeven times ſalt, 
Burn out the ſenſe and virtue of mine eye. ö 
By Heav'n thy madnelſs ſhall be paid by weight, 
Till our ſcale turn the beam. O Roſe of May. 
Dear Maid, kind Siſter, ſweet Ophelia ! 
O Heav'ns, is't poſſible, a young Maid's wits , 
Should be as mortal as an old Man's lite? 
Nature is fine in love; and where *tis fine, 
It ſends ſome precious inſtance of it ſelf A 
After the thing it loves. Gi 


Oph. They bore him bare. fac d on the Beer. 
Hey non noney , noney , bey woney : 
And on his Grave rains mally a tear, 
Fare you well, my Dove. 


Laer. Hadſt thou thy wits,and didſt perſuadeRevenge, 
It could not move thus. 2 
Oph. You mult ſing, a down a down and you call him « 
down a. O how the wheels becomeit? It is the falſe Be 
Steward that ſtole his Maſter's Daughter. un 
Laer. This nothing's more than matter. 0 
Oph. There's Roſemary, that's for remembrance; prall. 
is 
0 
0 


Love remember; and there's Pancies , that's for thoughts 
Laer. A document in madneſs, thoughts and remem# 
brance fitted. | 
Oph. There's Fennel for you, and Columbinges; there Cr) 
Rue for you, and here's ſome for me. We may call it 
Herb-grace a Sundays: O you muſt wear your Rue with, + 
a difference. There's a Dafie , I would give you ſotneſf'2c 
Violets, but they withered all when my Father dyed Þ Pr 


They ſay, he made a good end 
For bonny ſweet Robin is all my joy. 


Laer. Thought, and affliction , paſſion , Hell it 3 
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Che turns to favour, and to n 


Oph. ane again ? 
1 And will he not come again ? 
No, no, heis dead, $0 to thy death. bed, 
He never will come again. 
His beard was as white as ſuow , 
All flaxen was his pole: 
He is gone, ho is gone, and we caſt away mouse, 
Gramercy on his Soul. 


And of all Chriſtian Souls : I pray God. 
God b'w'ye.  » [ Exit Ophelia, 
Laer. Do youſee this, you Gods ? 
King. Laertes, I muſtcommune with your grief, 
Or you deny me right : Go but a- part, 
Make choice of whom your wiſ2ſt Friends you will, 
And they ſhall hear and 3 jud 'twixt you and me. 
If by dire& or by collateral Raad 
ige, They find us touch d, we will our Kingdom give, 
Our Crown, our life, and all that we call ours, 
To you in ſatisfaction. Butifnot, 
＋ Be you content to lend your patience to us, 
\nd we ſhall jointly labour with your Soul, 
o give it due content. 
Laer. Let this be ſo: 
His means of death, his obſcure burial; 
No Trophy, Sword, nor Hatchment o'er his bones, 
No noble rite, nor formal oſtentation, 
here ry to be heard, as 'twere from Heav'n to Earth; 
all Mrhat 1 muſt call in queſtion, 


iti Xing. So you ſhall: 
* nd where th offence is, let the great ax fall. 
ayed N Pray you go with me, [ Exeunt. 


Enter Horatio, with an . 


it - Hor, What are they that would ſpeak with me? 
* * 


— 
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Ser. Sailors, Sir, they ſay they have Letters for you, 
Hor. Let them come in, 

I do not know from what part of the world 

I ſhould be greeted, if not from Lord Hamlet. 


| A 

Enter Sailor; , 

Sail. God bleſs you. Sir. Mp 
Hor. Let him bleſs thee too. | 

Sail. He ſhall, Sir, an't pleaſe him. There's a Let: V 

ter for you, Sir: It comes from th' Ambaſſador thats 


was bound for England; if your name be Horatio, à 1 
am let to know it is. v 


Reads the Letter. 


Hr » when thou ſhalt haue overloo d this , gi 
theſe Fellows ſome means to the King: They hav 
Letters for him. E re we were two days old at Sea, a Pirat 
of very warlike appointment gave us x aber Finding our ſelvei 
too ſlow of ſail , we put on a compelled valour. In th 
Grapple, I boarded them. On the inſtant they got clear i 
our Ship, ſo I alone became their Priſoner. They have 4 
with me, like Thieves of mercy ; but they knew what t 
did: I am to do agood turn for them. Let the King hav 
the Letters I have ſent , and repair thou to me with as mul 
haſte as thou woulaſt fly' Death. . I have words to ſpeak i 
thy ear , will make thee dumb ; yet are they much too lig 
for the bore of the matter. Theſe good Fellows will bring t 


where I am. Roſencrans and Guildenſtern hold the I 
courſe for England. Of them I have as much to tell thu S 
Farewel, eats hi 

He that thou knoweſt thine » HamletPtoc 
' | For 
Come, | will give you way for theſe your Letters, K 
And do't the ſpcedier, that you may dire& me ha 
To him, from whom you brought them, (xen That 


Eni 
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ul | | 
Enter King and Laertes. 


King. Now muſt your Conſcience my acquittance ſeal, 
And you muſt put me in your heart, for Friend, 
Sith you have heard, and witha knowing ear, 
That he which hath your noble Father flain , 
Purſued my life. 
Laer. It well appears. But tell me, 
et · Why you proceeded not againſt theſe feats, 
hat So crimeful and ſo capital in nature, 
s IN As by your ſafety, wiſdom , all things elſe, 
You mainly were ſtirr'd up? | 
King. O for two ſpecial reaſons, 
Which may to you perhaps, ſeem much unſinew'd , - 
And yet to me they are ſtrong. The Queen , his Mother. 
ive Lives almoſt by his looks; and for my ſelf, 
ave My virtue or my plague, be it either which, 
ran She's ſo conjunctive to my life and ſoul , 
© That as the Star moves not but in his ſphere, 
I could not but by her. The other motive, 
Why to a publick count I might not go, 
Is the great love the general gender bear him, 
Who Ar all his faults in their aſſection, ; 
Would like the ſpring that turneth wood to ſtone, 
convert his gyves to graces, So that my arrows 
700 {lightly trimberd for ſo loud a wind, 
Would have reverted tomy bow again , 
And not where 1 had aim'dthem. 
Later. Aud ſo have I a noble Father loſt, 
\ Siſter driven into deſperate terms, 
hoſe worth , if praiſes may go back again, 
Ptood challenger on the mount of all the | 
For her perfections. But my revenge will come. 
King. Break not your ſleeps for that, you muſt not think 
hat weare made of ſtuff ſo flat and dull, 5 


renn That we can let our beard be ſhook with danger. 
Eni 


nd think it paſtime, You — ſhall hear more, 


| 
| 
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J lov'd your Father, and we loveour lelf, 
And that I hope will teach you to imagine 


Enter Meſſenger. 


How now ? What news ? 
e Letters, my Lord, from Hamlet. This to 
your Majeſty: This to the Queen. 
King. From Hamlet? Who brought them ? 
Meſ. Sailors, my Lord, they ſay, I ſaw them not: 
They were given me by Claudio, he receiv'd them. 
King. Laertes, you ſhall hear them: i 
Leave us. (Exit Meſſenger. 
High and Mighty, you ſhall know I am ſet naked on your 
Kingdom. To merrom (ball I beg leave to ſee your Kingly 
eyes. Ihen I ſhall , firf asking you pardon thereunto , re- 
count th'occaſions of my ſudden , and more ſtrange return. 
Hamlet, 
What ſhould this mean? Are all the reſt come back ? 
Or is it ſome abuſe? Or no ſuch thing? 
Laer Know you the hand ? 
King Tis Hamlet's character Naked! and in a Poſt- 
ſcript here he ſays alone! Can you adviſe me? 
Laer I'm oft init, my Lord; butler him come, 
It warms the very ſickools1n my heart, 
That I ſhall live and tell him to his teeth, 
Thus diddeſt thou. | 
King. If it be ſo , Laertes, as how ſhould it be ſa ?- 
How otherwiſe ? - will you be rul'd by me? 
Laer. If fo you'll nc t Oer · rule me to a Peace. 
King To thine own peace: If he be now return'd, 
As checking at his Voyage, and that he means 
No more to undertaka it; 1 will work him 
To an exploit now ripe in my device, 
Under the which be ſhall ner chuſe but fall. 
And for his death na wind of blame ſhall breathe, 
But even his Mother {hall unchartze che practice. 
And call it aceiden e. 
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Laer. My Lord, I will be rul'd, 
The rather if you could deviſe it ſo 
That I might be the inſtrument. 
King. It falls right: 
You have been talkt of ſince your travel much, 
And that in Hamlet's hearing, for a+ gr 4 . 
Wherein they ſay you ſhine. Your ſum of parts 
Did not together pluck ſuch envy from him, 
As did that one; and that in my regard 
Of the unworthieſt ſiege. 
Laer. What part is x „ my Lord? 
King A very feather in the cap of youth, 
Yetneedfultoo; for Youth no leſs becomes 
The light and careleſs livery that it wears , 
Than ſetled Age his fables, and his weeds, 
Importing health and graveneſs. Two months ſince 
Here was a Gentleman of Normandy ; 
I've ſeen my ſelf, and ſery'd againſt the French. 
And they ran well on horſe-back ; but this Gallant 
Had witchcraft in't, he grew into his ſeat , 
And to ſuch wondrous doing brought his Horſe, 
As he had been encorps d and demy-natur'd | 
With the brave Beaſt ; ſo far he topt my thought, 
That I in forgery of ſhapes and tricks, 
Come ſhort of what he did. 
Laer. A Norman was t? 
King. A Norman 
Laer Upon my life, Lamound. — 
King. The very ſame. | WOE” 
Lker. I know him well, he is the broach indeed, 
And gem of all the Nation. 14 6 allah; 
King. He made confeſſion of you, | 1 
And gave you ſuch a maſterly report. 46h 
For art and exerciſe in your defenſes 3 
And for your Rapier moſt eſpeciall x, 
That he cry d out, twWould be a light indeed, WS, 
If one could match you, 3 
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He ſwore had neither motion guard nor eye 
If you oppos'd them This report ot his 
Did Hamlet fo envenom with his envy , 
That he could nothing do but wiſh and beg, 
Your ſudden coming o'er to play with him, 
Now out of this — 

Laer. What out of this, my Lord? 

King. Laertes, was your Father dear to you: 
Or are you like the painting of a ſorrow , 

A face without a heart? 
; Laer. Why ask you this? 

King Not that I think you did not love your Father, 
But that I know love is begun by time; 

And that ] ſee in paſſages of proof, 

Time qualifes the ſpark and fire of it: 

There lives within the very flame of love 

A kind of wick or ſnuff that will abate it; 

And nothing is at a like goodneſs (till ; 

For goodneſs growing to a pleuriſie, 

Dies iu his own too much. That we would do, 

We ſhould do when we would; for this would changes, 
And hath abatements and delays as many 

As there are tongues , are hands, are accidents: 

And then this ſhould is like a ſpeng-thrift-figh , 

That hurts by eaſing. But to the quick of th' ulcer, 
Hamlet come back, what would you undertake , 
To ſhew your ſelf your Father's Son indeed. 
More than in words? 

Laer. To cut his throati' th* Church, 

King. No place indeed ſhould murther ſinctuariſe; 
Revenge ſhould have no bouads; but, good Laertes , 
Will you do this? keep cloſe within your chamber: 
Hamlet return'd, ſhall know you are come home: 
We'll put on thoſe ſhall praiſe your excellence, 

And ſet a double varnifh on the fame 

The Frenchman gave you; bring you in fine together, 
And wager on your heads. He being remils , 
Moſt generous, and free from all contriving, 
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Will not peruſe the Foils ; ſo thatwith eaſe , 
Or with a little ſhuffling, you may chuſe 
A Sword unbaited, and in a pals of practice, 
Requite him for your Father. l 

Laer. I will do't; 
And for that purpoſe I'll anoint my ſword: 
I bought an unction ofa Mountebank, 
So mortal, that but dip a knife in it, 
Where it draws blood, no cataplaſm ſo rare, 
Collected from all Simples that have virtue 
Under the Moon, can ſave the thing from death, 
That is but ſcratch'd withal: I'll touch my point, 
With this contagion, that if I gall him ſlightly, 
It may be death. 

King. Let's further think of this, 
Weigh what convenience both of time and means 
May fit us to our ſhape. If this ſhould fail, 
And that our drift look d through our bad performance, 
Twere better not aſſay d, therefore this project 
Should have a back, or ſecond, that might hold, 
If this ſhould blaſt in proof. Soft let me ſee 
We'll make a folemn wager on your cunnings, 
I bave it When in your motion you are hot and dry, 
\s make your bouts more violent to that end, 
Arid that he calls for drink, Il have prepar'd him 
A Chalice for the nonce ; whereon but fipping , 
If he by chance eſcape your venom'd tuck , - To 
Our purpoſe may hold there. How now, ſweet Queen 


Enter Queen. f 


ween. One woe doth tread upon another's heel, 
So fait they follow : Your Siſter's drown'd , Laertes. 
Laer. Drown'd! O where ? ap 
ween. There is a Willow grows aſlant a brook, . 
Thar s his hoary leaves i th glaſſie ſtream : 
Near which fantaſtick Garlands ſhe make did, 
Of com flowers, nettles, daiſies, and long purples 
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That liberal Shepherds give a groſſer name to, 
But our cold Maids do dead Men's fingers call them: 
There on the pendant boughs, hercoronet weeds 
Clambring to hang, an evious liver broke; 
When down the weedy trophies , and her ſelf, 
Fell in the weeping Brook ; her cloaths ſpread wide, 
And Mermaid-like, a while they bear her up, | 
Whichtime ſhe chaunted ſnatches of old tunes, 
As one incapable of her own diſtreſs , 
Or like a Creature native, and inur'd 
Unto that element: But long it could not be, 
Till that her garments heavy with their drink. 
Pull'd the poor Wretch from her melodious lay, 
To muddy death. 
Laer. Alas then, is ſhe drown'd ? 
ueen. NDrown'd , drown'd. 
Laer. Too much of water haſt thou, poor Ophelia, 
And therefore I forbid my tears: But yet 
It is our trick, Nature her cuſtom holds, 
Let ſhame ſay what it will: whea theſe are gone, 
The Woman will be out: Adieu, my Lord, 
I have a ſpeech of fire that fain would blaze, 
But that this folly drowns it. | [Exit 
King. Let's follow , Gertrude : 
How much I had to do to calm his rage ; 
Now fear I this will give it ſtart again, 
Therefore let's follow. ( Exon, 
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A = IF, 
SCENE I. 4 Clerk. 
Enter two Clowns , with Spades and Mattot ki. 


I Clown. 7 ſhe to be buried in Chriſtian, byrial, that 
wilfully ſecks her own Salvation ? 

2 Clown, I fell thee , ſhe is, and therefore makd her 
grave ſtraight ; the Ctowaer hath fate on her, and finds 
it Chriſtian burial. 

1 Clown. How can that be, unleſs ſhe drowned ber 
ſelf in her own defence ? 

2 Clown, Why tis found ſo. 

1 Clown, It muſt be ſe offegidendo , it cannot be elſe ; 
for here lyes the point; if 2 wn, my {elf wittingly. 
it argues an act; and an act hath three branches; It is to 
act, to do, and to perform: Argal ſhedro nd * lelf 
wittingly. 

2 Clown, Nay, but heat you Goodman Deluer, . 1 

1 Clown.' Give me Teave; here lys the ES got 
here ſtands the Man , good: If th Man Mn 39 
ter, and drowa himſelf it is, will he, nill he, "he goes 


mark you that: But if the water come. to to hi 2 5 
drown N; he drotons We te. A he that 


is not guilty of his own deat * ſhortens ct 4 
on. or is this law f tb 

, Clown —4 matr / is'r, 5 Crowner's 1 ie Jaye, 

2 Chun Will yon LOG truth on't; if th 
bens Gentſewoman , The foul kaye bean. Eg 
of Chrifttarboriak 

1 Clown. Why there 5 ſay'ſt. And the more ley 
that great Folk ſhould have countenance in this world to 

G 4 ; drown 
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drown or hang themſelves, morethan other Chriſtans, 
Come, my ſpade. There is no ancient Gentlemen but 
Gardiners, Ditchers, and Grave-makers ; they hold up 
Adam's profeſſion . 

2 Clown. Was he a Gentleman ? 

1 Clown, He was the firſt that ever bore Arms. 

2 Clown, Why, he had none. 

1 Clown. What, art a Heathen * how doſt thou un- 
derſtand the Scripture ? the Scripture ſays, Adamdigg'd 
could he dig without arms? Pl] put another queſtion to 
thee; if thou anſwereſt me not to the purpole , confeſs 
thy ſelf— 

2 Clown. Goto. | 

Vr What is he that builds ſtronger than either 

aſſon, the Ship. wright, or the Carpenter ? 

2 Clown, The Gallows-maker, for that Frame out- 
Iives a thouſand Tenants. 2 

1 Clown. I like thy wit well in good faith: the Gal- 
lows does well; but how does it well? it does well to 
thoſe that do ill: now thou doſt ill to ſay the Gallows is 
built ſtronger than the Chureh ; Argal, the Gallows 


may do well to thee, To'tagain, Come, 


2 Clown. Who builds ſtronger than a Maſon, a Ship- 
Wright or a Carpenter? 

1 Clown, Ay, tell me that, and unyoke. 

2 Clown. Marry, now I can tell, 
. 2 Clown, Tot. 

2 Clown. Maſs;.I cannot tell. 


| Enter Hamlet and Horatio at a diſtance: 


' TClown. Cudgel thy brains no more about it ; for your 

dull Aſs will not mend his pace with beating. And when 

E are ask d this queſtion next, ſay a Grave- maker: the 

ouſes that he makes, laſt till Doom's-day: go, get 

e — ferck me a ſtoup of liquor. Exit 2 Clown, 
* 1 
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He digs and Sings. 


In Youth when I did love, did love, 
Methought it was very ſweet , 

To contratt O the time for A my behove, 
O methought there was nothing A meet. 


Ham. Has this Fellow no feeling of his buſineſs, 
that he ſings at grave-making ? 

Hor, Cuſtom hath made it in him a property of eaſi- 
nels. 

Ham. *Tis een ſo; the hand of little employment 
Rath the daintier ſenſe. Toh 


Clown fings. 


But Age wit la bis ſtealing eps, 
Hat h caught me in his clutch : 
An l hath ſhipped me intill the land. 
As if I had never been ſuch. 
| , 

Ham, That ſcull had a tongue in it, and could ſing 
once: how the Knavejowles it to the ground, as if it 
were Cain's jaw-bone, that did the firſt murther: This 
might be the pate of a Politician , which this Af now 
o'er reaches; one that could circumvent God; might it 
not ? = 

Hor, It might, my Lord, 1 

Ham. Or ot a Courtier , which could ſay, Good-mor- 
row , ſweet Lord: how doſt thou, good Lord? This 
might be my Lord ſuch a one, that pralfd my Lord 
ſuch a ones Horſe, when he meant to beg Nan; might 
it n:, ee A e R 

Hor. Ay, my Lord. n | 

Ham. Why c'caſo: and now tis my Lady Minne, 
chapleſs, aud knock d about the mazzard with a Sextan's - 
{pade, | Here's a fins revolution. an we had the trick td 

8 | & 1 | ſee t. 
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ſee't Did theſe bones coſt no more the breeding „but 
to play at loggers with em? mine ake to think ont. f 


Clown ſings | ; 


A Picł. axe and a Spade , A Spade, 
For and a ſhrowding ſheet ; Q 
O p tit of Clay for to be made » | 


For ſuch a Gueſt is meet. 


. There's another: why might not that be the 5 
cull of a Lawyer? where be his Quiddits now ? his 
Quill ? hisCaſes? his Tenures ,and his Tricks? why 
does he ſuffer this rude Knave now to knock him aboutꝰ 4 
the ſconce with a dirty ſhovel , and will not tell him of : 
his Action of battery ? hum I his Fellow might be in's : 
time a great buyer of Land, with his Scatures , his Re- 
cognizances , his Fines, his double Vouchers, his Reco- 
veries: Is this the fine of his Fines, and the recovery of 
his Recoveries, to have his fine Pate full of fine dirs ? 
Will his Vouchers vouch him no more. of -his purchaſes , 
and double ones too, than the length and breadth of a ] 
pair of Indentures? The very conveyances of his Lands 
will hardly lye in this Box ; and mult the Inheritor him- 
ſelf have no more! ha? 
Vr. Not a jot more, my Lord. | 
Ham ls not Parchment made of Sheep skins? 
Hor. Ay my Lord, and of Calve-skins too. | 
Ham. They are Sheep and Calves that ſeek out aſſu- | 
rance in that. I will peak to this Fellow: — 
Grave's this, Sir? | 
An Mine, Sir — 


N 0 apir ola for to bemade, OTE 
For ſuch a Gueſs is meet.” | Ann 


Hm think it be thine indeed : wee Hi ine | 
_ You lie out on't, Sir, aud rhexefare* it 
2 for wy par L dv nor * wad 9 i 


1 2 


r r DI 


45 
Is 
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Ham. Thou doſt lie in't, to be in't, & ſay tis thine; tis 
for the dead, & not for the quick, therefore thou ly ſt. 

Chow. Tis a quick lie, Sir; twill away again from 
me to you. 

Ham. What Man doſt thou dig it for? 

Clown. For no Man, Sir, 

Ham. What Woman then ? 

Clown. For none neither. 

Ham. Who is to be buried in't? 

Clown One that was a Peter Sir 5 but reſt ber 
Soul, ſhe's dead. 

Ham. How abſolute the Knave is 7 we muſt * if 
the card, or equiyocation will follow us. By the Lard, 
Horatio, theſe three years have taken note of it, the Age 


isgrown ſo picked, and the toe of the Peatant comes ta 


near the heel of our Courtier, he galls his kibe. Hon 
long haſt thou been a Grave-maker ? 

Clown. Of all the days i'th'year I came to't that tay 
that our laſt King Hamlet oe rcame Fortinbras. 

Ham. How long is that ſince? 

Clown, Cannot you tell that ? every fool can tell hag 
It was the very day that young Hamlet was born: he that 
is mad, and ſent into England. 

Ham. Ay marry, why was he ſent into England? 

Clown. Why, becauſe he was mad: he (hall recover 


his wits there ; ebenen matter there. 


Ham. Why ? 


Clown' "Twill not be een in him, thees the Men are 


all as mad as he. 


Clown. V n they fay. WER OT 
Haw. How ſtringely' ec , walk 
. Clown, Bah Gen with loin ho wit 12 e 
Ham. Upon what ground NC rk 
Clown. Why, here in dae fwhars I hare been 
Sertah , Mar and Boy, thirty 


years. | 
Ham. Howrloog will « Man hi ftv earth &e he T 


am Faith, *** of 
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we have many pocky coarſes now adays, that will ſcarce 
hold the laying in) he will laſt you ſome eight year, or 
nine year. A Tanner will laſt you nine years. 

Ham. Why he, more than another? 

Clown. Why Sir, his hide is ſo tann'd with his trade, 
that he will keep out water a great while: And your was 
ter i: a ſore decayer of your whoreſon dead body. Here's 
a Scull now: this Scull has lain you in the earth three and 
twenty years. 

Ham. Whoſe was it? 

Clown. A whoreſon mad Fellow's it was; 

Whole do you think it was! 

Ham. Nay , | know not. 

Clown. A Peſtilence on him for a mad Rogue; a 

ur'd a Flagon of Rheniſh on my head once. This ſame 
ſcull , Sir, this ſame ſcull, was Yorick's ſcull , the 

Ham. This? King's jeſter. 
- Clown. Een that. 

Ham. Let me fee, Alas poor Yorick! I knew him, 
Horatio „a Fellow of infinite jeſt; of moſt excellent fan. 

: he hath born me on his back a thouſand times: And 
how abhorred my imagination is now, my gorge riſes at 


it. Here hung thoſe Lips that I have kiſs d I know not 


how oft. Where be your gibes now? Your Gambals ? 
Your ſongs, your flaſhesof merriment that were wont to 
ſet the 1 on a roar? No one now to mock your own 
jeering? quite chop fall'n ? Now get you to my Lady's 
Chamber , and let her paint an inch thick, to this fa- 


vour (he muſt come; make her laugh at chat. Prithee, 


Horatio , tell me one thin 
Her. What's that, my Tord ? 
_ Doſt thou think A look'd o'this faſhion 
Hor. Een ſo, (iich earth? 
Ham. And ſmelt ſo? Puh! ( Smelling to the ſcull. 
Hor. E'enſo, my Lord. 


Ham. To what baſe uſes we may return. Horatia:Why 2 
may not imagination trace the noble 175 4. enccrs 


"97 ve find it ſtopping a bung · hole ? | 
Bor. 


* 


„ © 


Hor. T were to conſider too curiouſly, to conſider ſo. 
Ham. No faith, not a jot. But to follow him thither 
with modeſty enough. and likelihood to lead it; as thus; 
Alexander died; Alexander was buried; Alexander re- 
turned into duſt; the duſt is earth; of earth We make 
lome and why of that lome whereto he was converted, 
might they not ſtop a beer barrel? 
Imperial Cæſar, dead andturn'd to clay, 
Might ſtop a hole to keep the wind away. 
Oh, that that Earth, which kept the World in awe, 
Should patch a wall, t'expel the Winter's flaw. 
But ſoft? but ſoft ! aſide - here comes the King. 


Enter King, Queen, Laertes, and a Coffin, with Lords 
Prieſts, and Attendants. 


The Queen, the Courtiers. W hat is 't that they follow, 
And with ſuch maimed Rites ? This doth betoken, 
The Coarſe they follow, did with deſperate hand 
Foredo it's own life; *twas of ſome eſtate. 
Couch we a while, and mark. 
Laer. What ceremony elle ? " 
Ham. That is Laertes, a very noble Youth : Mark 
Laer What ceremony elle ? | "oY 
Prieſt. Her Obſequies have been as far enlarg'd, 
As we have warranty; her death was doubtful, 
And but that great command o'er {ways the order, 
She ſhuuld in ground unſanctified have lodg'd , 
Till the laſt Trumpet. For charitable Prayers, 
Shards, flints, and pebbles , ſhould be thrown on her; 
Yet here ſhe is allowed her Virgin Rites , 
Her maiden ftrewments , and the bringing home 
Of Bell and Burial. | | 
Laer. Muſtthere no more be done ? 
Prieſt No more be done: n 
We ſhould prophans the ſervice of the dead, 
o {ing ſage Requiem, and ſuch reſt to hex 


\sto peace · parted Souls, 


1 
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Laer. Lay her iꝰth' earth, 


And from her fair and unpolluted fleſh, Cl 
May Violets ſpring. I tell thee, churliſh Prieſt, * 
A miniſtring Angel ſhall my Siſter be, 
When thou lieſt howling. 
Ham. What, the fair Ophelia! 
Oneen. Sweets to the ſweet, fare well; .. 
I hop'd thou woul'dſt have been my Hamlets Wife; M 
I thought thy Bride-bed to have deck'd, ſweet Maid, T 
And nory'have ftrew'd thy Grave, ; 
Laer. O terrible Wooer! Be 
Fall ten times treble woes on that curs'd head, At 


Whole wicked deed , thy moſt ingenious ſenic © 
Depriv'd thee of, Hold off the earth a while, : 
*Till I have caught her once more in my arms : 

[ Laertes leaps in to the Grave, 
Now pile your duſt upon the quick and dead, 


Till of this flat a mountain you have made, o 
T' o'er-top old Pelian, or the skyiſh head W 
Of blue Olympus. Hi 
Ham. What is he, whoſe griefs | 
Bear ſuch an emphaſis? whole phraſe of ſorrow 
Conjures the wandring Stars , and makes them ſtand 3 
Like wonder. wounded hearers ! This is I, | 4 
Hamlet the Dane. Hamlet laps into the Grave. T) 
Lear. The Devil take thy Soul. ¶ Grappling with him. 
Ham Thou pray'ſt not well: | 8 
I prithee take thy fingers from my throat 8 
Sir, though I am not ſpleenative and raſh, W 


Yet have l ſomething in me dangerous, 
Which let thy wiſeneſs fear. Away thy hand. — 
King. pluck them afunder— | 
Oueen. Hamlet, Hamlet —_ . 
Hor. Good my Lord be quiet. T 

Ln [ The Attendant part them. 

Ham. Why, 1 will fight with him upon this Theme, 
Until my eye lids will no longer wag. - | 
Queen, Oh my Son! what Theme ? 


„. 
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Ham. I lov'd Ophelia; forty thouſand Brothers 
Could not, with all their quantity of love, 
Make up my ſum. What wilt thou do for her? 
King Oh he is mad „ Laertes. 
Queen. For love of God forbear him. 
Ham. Come ſhew me what thou'lt do. 
Woo't weep? woo't fight ? woo't tear thy ſelf? 
Woo't drink up Eſile, eat a Crocodile? 
I'll dot. Do'ſt thou come hither but to whine z 
To out-face me with leaping in her grave? 
Be buried quick with her; and ſo will I : 
And if thou prate of Mountains, let them throw 
Millions of Acres on us; till our ground 
Sindging his pate againſt the burning Zone, 
Make Oſſa like a wart. Nay , an thou'lt mouth, 
I Il rant as well as thou. 
Quscen This is mere madneſs; 
And thus a while the fit will work on him: 
Anon as patient as the female Dove, 
When that her golden Cuplets are diſclos d, 
His ſilence will ſit drooping. 
Ham. Hear you Sir 
What ĩs the reaſon that you uſe me thus? 
I lov'd you ever; but it is no matter 
Let Hercules himſelf do what he may, | 
The Cat will mew, and Dog will have his day. [ Exit. 
King. | pray you good Horatio, wait upon him. 
Strengthen your patience in our laſt nights ſpeech 


[ To Laertes. 
We'll put the matter to the preſent puſh. 
Good Geertrude ſet {ome watch over your Sen. 
This Grave ſhall have a living Monument. 
An hour of quiet ſhortly ſhall we ſee ; 


Till ches in patieace our proceeding bo. [ Edu. 
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| S G E. N E 11. A Ball. 


Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 


Ham. So much for this, Sir; now let us ſee the 
other; You do remember all the circumſtance ? 
Hor. Remember it, my Lord? 
Ham. Sir, in my heart there was a kind of fighting, 
That would not let me ſleep; methought I lay 
Worſe than the mutineers in the Bilboes; rafhly , 
(And prais'd be raſnneſs for it) let us know 
Our lndiſcretion ſomerimes ſerves us well, | 
When our deep Plots do pall ; and that ſhould teach us, 
There's a Divinity that ſhapes our ends, 
Rough-hew them how we will, | | 
Hor. That is moſt certain, RARE. 
Ham. Up from my Cabin, em 
My Sea-gown ſcarft about me, in the dark, 
Grop'd1 to find out them; had my deſire, 
- Finger'd their Packet, and in fine withdrew 
To mine own room again; making ſo bold, 
My fears forgetting manners, to unſeal 
Their grand Commiſſion ; where I found, Horatio, 
Oh Royal knavery ! an exact command. 
Larded with many ſeveral ſorts of reaſons , 
Importing Denmark's health, and England's too, 
With hoo, ſuch buggs and goblings in my life, 
That on the ſupervize, no leiſure bated, 
No not to ſtay the grinding of the Axe, 
My head ſhould be ſtruck off. 
Hor. Is't poſſible? 
Ham. Here's the Commiſſion, read it at more leiſure 
But wilt thou hear now how I did proceed : 
Hoy. I beſeech you. | 
Ham. Being thus benetted round about with Villains, 
E'reT could make a prologue to my brains, bey 


r ..Tco ood 
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DEN M AR K. 
They had begun the Play. Ifſatemedown, | 
Devis'd a new Commiſſion , wrote it fair: 
I once did hold it as our Statiſts do, 
A baſeneſs to write fair, and labour'd much, 
How to forget that learning, But, Sir, now 
It did me Yeoman's ſervice. Wilt thou know . 
The effects of what | wrote ? 
Hor. Ay. good my Lord. 
Ham. An earneſt conjuration from the King. 
As England was his faithful Tributary , 
As love between them , as the Palm ſhould flouriſh, 
As Peace ſhould ſtill her wheaten garland wear, 
And ſtand a comma *tween their amities , 
And many ſuch like As's of great charge, 
That on the view and know of theſe contents , 
Without debatement further, more or leſs, 
He ſhould the bearers put to ſudden death , 
No ſhriving time allowed. 
Hor. How was this ſeal'd ? 
Ham, Whyeven in that was Heaven ordinate ; 
J had my Father's Signet in my purſe, _ 
Which was the model of that Daniſh Seal : 
I folded the writ up in form of the other, 
Subſcrib'd it, gave th' impreſſion, plac'd it ſafely, 
The changeling never known. Now, the next day 
Was our Sea · fight, and what to this was ſequent , 
Thou know'ſt already. | 
Hor. So, Guildenſtern and Roſencrans , go to't. ment; 
Ham Why Man, they did make love to this employ. 
They are not near my Conſcience; their defeat | 
Doth by their own inſinuation grow: 
"Tis dangerous when baſer nature comes 
Between the paſs, and fell incenſed points . 
Of mighty oppoſites. - | | 
Her, Mhy, what a King is this! | 
Ham.” Does it not, think'ſt thou, ſtand me now upon? 
He that bath kill'd my King, and whor'd my Mother, 
Popt inbetween — and my hopes, 
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Thrown out his angle for my proper life , 
And with ſuch cozenage ! is't not perfect conſcience; 
To quit him with his arm ? And is t not to be damn'd, 
To let this Canker of our nature come 
In further evil ? 

Hor. It mutt be ſhortly known to him from England , 
What is the iſſue of the buſineſs there. 

Ham. It will be ſhort, 
The Interim's mine, and a Man's life's no more 
Than to ſay one. But I am very ſorry, good Horatio , 
That to Laertes | forgot my ſelf; 
For by the image of my cauſe I fee Y 
The pourtraitureof his. V1} court his favours: 
But fore the bravery of his grief did put me 
Into a towring Paſſion. 


' Hor, Peace, who comes here i 
Enter Oſrick. 


O/r. Your Lordſhip is right welcome back to Denmark, 

Harm. | Lumbly thank you, Sir. Doſt know this water. 

Hor. No, my good Lord (fly ? 

Ham. Thy ſtate is the moregracious; for tis a vice 
toknow him: he hath much land, and fertile: let a 
Beaſt be Lord of Beaſts, and his crib ſhall ſtand at the 
King's Meſſe; tis a Chough; but as I fay, ſpacious in 
the poſſeſſion of dirt. 

Ofr. Sweet Lord, if your friendſhip were at leifure, 

I ſhould imparta thing to you from his Majeſty. 

Ham. Iwill — it vrith all diligence of ſpirit; put 
your bonnet to his right uſe, tis for the head, 

Oſr. I thank your Lordſhip, tis very hot. (northerly. 

Ham. No, believe me, tis very cold, the wind i 

Oſr. Itis indifferent cold, my Lord, indeed. 5 
Ham. Methinks it is very fultfy , and hot dan Com- 


plexion. 
very ſoley. . 


Ofr. Exccodiagly, my bord, it is 
were, I cannot teil h. _ my Loods, his lr 


tf 
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; ty bid me fignifie to you, that he has laid 2 gtedt wiger 
on your head: Sir, this is the matter— 
Ham | beſeech you remember. "2D 
off. Nay good my Lord, for my eaſe. Sir here is 
newly come to Court Laertes; believe me an abſolute 
, Gentleman, full of moſt excellent differences, of very 
foft ſociety, and great ſhew : indeed, to ſpeak fe:lingly 
of him, he is the Card or Kalendar of Gentry, for you 
ſhall find in him the ſubſtatics of what part a Gentleman 
would ſee. 2 - 
Nam. Sir, his definement fuffers no loſs in you; 
though I know to divide him inventorially, would diz- 
zy th arithmetick of memory, and yet but ray neither 
in reſpe& of his quick fail ; but in the vefity of extolment 
I rake him to bea ſoul of great article, and his infufton 
of {ach dearth and rareneſs, as to make true diction of 
him, his ſemblable is his mirrour » and who elſe would 
trace him, his umbrage , nothing more. 
O/r. Your Lordſhip ſpeaks molt infaillibly of him. 


k Ham, I he concernancy Sir, why do we wrap the 
Js Gentleman in our rawer breath? 

? Ofr. Sir. 
0 Hora. Ist not poſſible to underſtand in another tongue, 
2 F you willdo't Sir really, Iman? 
4 Ham. What imports the nomination of this Gentle- 
i 


Oſr Of Laertes ? ©... (areſpents 
Ham. His purſe is empty already, all's golden words 
4 Hor Of him Sir. 
Oſr. Iknow you are not ignorant 
* Ham. 1 would you did Sir, yet if you did, it would 
not much approve me: well Sir. 


Y- Oſr. You are not ignorant of what excellence Laertes is, 
8 Ham l dare not confels that. leſt I ſhould compare 
A with him io excellence; but to know a man well were 

n- to Eng bimſelf. | 5 


. E mean Sir for his weapon; but in the imputation' 
4 laid o him by chem in his meed he's unfellowed. 

A What's his weapon??? | 
7 ps LIT H 2 Off, « - 
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Oſr. Rapier and Dagger. 

Ham. That's two of is Weapons; but well? 

Oſr. The King, Sir, has wager'd with him fix Rar? 
bary Horſes ,' agaiuſt the which he impon'd, as I take it, 
fix French Rapiers and Poinards, with their aſſigns, as 
Girdle, Hangers, or ſo: Three of the carriages in faith 
are very dear to fancy, very reſponſive to the hilts, moſt 

delicate carriages, and of very liberal canceit. 

Ham. What call you the Carriages? 

Hora. 1 knew you muſt be editied by the margin e'ce 

ou had done. 

Oſr. The Carriages, Sir, are the Hangers. 

Ham. The phraſe would be more germane to the mat- 
ter, if we could carry Cannon by our fides ; I would it 
might be Hangers till then: but on; fix Barbary Horſes, 
-againſt fix French Swords, their aſſigns, and three libe- 
ral conceited carriages, that's the French; but againſt 
the Daniſh, why is this impon'd, as you call it ? 

Oſr. The King, Sir, hath laid, that in a dozen paſſes 
between you and him, he ſhall not exceed you three 
hits.“ He hath laid on twelve for nine; and that would 
come to immediate trial , if your Lordſhip would vouch- 
ſafe the anſwer. 8 

Ham. How if I anſwer no? 

Oſr. I mean, my Lord, the oppoſition of your per- 
ſion in trial. 

Ham. Sir, Iwill welk here in the Hall; if it pleaſe 
his Majeſty , tis the breathing time of day with me; 
let the Foils be brought, the Gentleman willing , and 
the King hold his purpoſe, I will win for him if I can: 
it not, IN gain nothing but my ſhame, and the odd hits 

Oſr. Shall I redeliver you een {© ? 

Ham. To this effect, Sir, after what flouriſh your 
nature will. 

Ofr. 1 commend my duty to your Lordſhip. (Exit. 

Ham. Yours, yours: he does well to commend it 
himſelf; there are no tongues elſe for's turn. (head 

Hor. This Lapwing runs away with the ſhell on his 

TN | Ham. 
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Ham. He did ſo with his dug before he ſuck'd it: thus 
has he and nine more of the ſame Beavy that I know the 
droſſie Age dotes on, only got the tune of the time, and 
outward habit of encounter; a kind of yeſty collection. 
which carries them through and through the moſt fond 


and winnowed Opinions : and do but blow them to their 
trials, the bubbles are out. 


N 


Enter a Lord. 


Lord. My Lord , his Majeſty commended him to you 
by young Ofrick, who brings back to him that you at- 
tend him in the Hall; he ſends to know if your pleaſure 
hold to play with Laertes, or that you will take longer 
time ? 

Hem. 1am conſtant to my purpoſes , they follow ths 
King's pleaſure ; if his fitneſs ſpeaks, mine is ready, now 
or whenſoever, provided | be ſo able as now, 

Lord. The King and Queen and all are coming down. 

Ham. In happy time, KEY h 

Lord. The Queen deſires you to uſe ſome gentle enter- 
tainment to Laertes, before you go to play. 

Ham. She well inſtructs me. 


Hor. You will loſe this Wager, my Lord. | 

Ham. | do not think ſo ; fince he went into France, I 
have been in continual practice: I ſhall win at the odds. 
But thou wouldeſt not think how ill all's here about my 
heart: but it is no matter. 

Hor. Nay , good my Lord. 

Ham. It is but foolery ; but it is ſuch a kind of gain- 
giving as would perhaps trouble a Woman. 

Hor. If your mind diſlike any thing, obey it. I will 
foreſtal their repair hither, and ſay you are not fit. 

Ham. Not a whit, we defie Augury ; there's aſpecial 
Providence in the fall of a Sparrow. If it be now, tis 
not to come if it be not ta come, it will be now: if it 
be not now, yet it will come; the readineſs isall ; fince _ 
no Man has ought of what he leaves, what is't to leave 
betimes? H 3 Enter 
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Enter King . Queen. Laertes and Lords, with ot her At. 
tendants , with Foils, and Gantlets, a Table and Fla- 1 
| | gons of Wine on it | 


Ning Come, Hamlet, come, and take this hand from me, 
Ham. Give me your pardon, Sir, I've done you wrong; 


PID [To Laert. ( 
But pardon't, as you are a Gentleman. 
This preſence knows, and you mult needs have heard ' 
How | am puniſhed with ſore diſtraction. 
What | have done | 
That might your nature, honour, and exception 
Noughly awake, I here proclaim was madneſs : 1 
Was't Hamlet wrong d Laertes? Never Hamlet. 
If Hamlet from hirnjelf be talen away, 6 


And when he's not himſelf, do's wrong Læertes; 
Then Hamlet do's it not, Hamlet denies it. 
Who does it then? His Madneſs. It't be ſo, 
Hamlet is of the Faction that is wrong'd, 
His madneſ is poor Hamlets Enemy. 
Sir, in this Audience, / 
Let my diſclaming from a purpos d evil, 
Free me ſo far in your molt generous thoughts, 
That have ſhot mine arrow oer the houſe, 
And hurt my Brother. 
Laer. | am ſatisfied in nature, 
| Whoſe motive, in this caſe, ſhould ſtir me moſt 
| Tomy revenge. But in my terms of honour 
I tand aloof, and will noreconcilement,, 
N Till by ſome elder Maſters of known honour, 
N I have a voice, and preſident of peace | 
| To keep my Name ungorg d. Pur till that time, 
1 do receive your offer'd love like love, | 
And will not wrong it. 
Ham I do embrace it freely, | 
And will this Brother's Wagerfrankly play. IPs 
Giye us the Foils: Come on. n "A 
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Laer. Come one for me. | 
Ham. Vi} be yout foil Laertes; in mine ignorance, 

Your skill ſhall like a Stari'th* brighteſt night, | 

Stick fiery off indeed. 

Laer. You mock me, Sir, 
Ham No , by this hand. 
King. Give them the Foils, young Ofrick. 

Couſin Hamlet, you know the wager, 

Ham. Very well, my Lord; 

Your Grace hath laid the odds o'th* weaker fide. 
King. I do not fear it, I have ſeen you both: 

But ſince he is better d, we have theretore odds. 
Laer. This is too heavy, 


Let me ſee another. 
Ham 1| his likes me well; 

Theſe Foils have all a length? [ Prepare to play. 
Oſr. Ay, my good Lord. T My 
King. Set me the ſtopes of Wine upon that table: 


If Hamlet give the firſt, or ſecond hit, 

Or quitinaaſwerof a third exchange, 

Let all the Battlements their Ordnance fire. 

The King ſhall drink to Hamlet's better breath; 

And in the Cup an Union ſhall he throw , 

Richer than that, which four ſucce ve Kin 

In Denmark's Crown have worn. Give me the cups, | 

And let the Kettle to the Trumpets ſpeak , 

The Trumpets to the Canoneer without , 

The Canons to the Heav'ns, the Heav'n to Earth, 

Now the King drinks to Hamlet. Come, begin, 

And you the iges dear a wary eye. 
Ham Come on, Sir, 
Laer. Come on, Sir. ( They play. 
Ham. One, 
Laer. No. | | 

Ham. Judgment | 

oſr A hit, a very palpable hit. * 
Laer. Well - again n 3 
king. Stay, give me drink. Hamler, this Pearl is thine» 
IE Fw”, H 4 Here's - 
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Here's to they health. Give him the cup. 


( Trumpets ſound , Shot goes off. 


Ham. I'll play this bout firſt, ſet it by a while. 
Come—another hit — what ſay you? ( They play again, 
Laer. A touch, a touch, I do confeis. | 
King. Our Son ſhall win. 
Queen. He's fat, and ſcant of breath. 
Here's anapkin, rub thy brows, 
The Queen carouſes to thy fortune, Hamlet. 
Ham. Good Madam 
King. Gertrude, do not drink. 
Queen. Iwill, my Lord; I pray you pardon me. 
King It is the poi ſon'd cup; it is too late. (Aſidi. 
Ham. I dare not drink yet, Madam; by and by. 
uten. Come, let me wipe thy face. 
Laer. My Lord, I'll hit him now. 
King. I do not think't. | 
Laer. And yet it is almoſt againſt my conſcience ( Aſido. 
Ham. Come, for the third. Laertes, you but dally, 
I pray you paſs with your beſt violence, 
I am afraid you make a wanton of me. 
Laer. Say you ſo? Come on. (Play. 
Oſr. Nothing neither way. 
Laer. Have at you now. 
( Laertes wounds Hamlet, then in ſcuffling they change Ra» 
ers , and Ham wounds Laer. | 
King. Part them, they are incens'd. 
Ham. Nay , come again 
oſr. Look to the Queen there; ho! he on 
Hor. They bleed on both fides. How is't, my Lord ? 
Oſr. How is't Laertes! ! 3. 
Laer. Why, as a Woodcock in my own ſprindge, Oſrick, 
I am juſtly kill'd with mine own treachery. * 
Ham. How does the Queen ? 
King. She ſwoons to ſee them bleed. 
Queen. No, no, the drink, thedrinke 
Oh my dear Hamlet " Oh the drink » the drink — 
lam poiſon d g- 
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Ham. Oh Villany ! How ? Let the door be lock d: 

Treachery ! ſeek it out 
Laer. It is here ; Hamlet. Hamlet, thou art ſlain, 

No Medicine in the world can do thee good. 

In thee there is not half an hour of life; 

The treacherous Inſtrument is in thy hand, 

Unbated and envenom'd : the foul practice 

Hath turn'd it ſelf on me. Lo, herellye, 

Never to riſe again; thy Mother's poiſon'd. 

can no more - the King, the King's to blame. 

Ham. The point envenom'd too, 

Then venom do thy work. (Stabs the King, 
All. Treaſon , Treaſon. | 
King. O yet defend me, Friends, I am but hurt. 
Ham. Here thou inceſtuous, murd'rous, damned Dane, 

Drink off this Potion : Is thy Union here? 

Follow my Mother. (King dies, 
Laer. He is juſtly ſerv'd. | 

It isa poiſon temper'd by himſelf, 

Exchange forgiveneſs with me, noble Hamlet ; 

Mine and my Father's death come not upon thee , 

Nor thine on me. Dios. 
Ham. Heav'n make thee free of it, I follow thee, 

Iam dead, Horatio; wretched Queen, adieu. 

You that look pale and tremble at this chance , 

That are but Mutes or audience at this AQ, 

Had I but time, (as this fell Serjeant Death , 

Is ſtrict in his Arreſt ) oh I could tell you. 

But let it be Horatio, I am dead, 

Thou liv'ſt, report me and my cauſe a right 

To the unſatisfied. 

Hor, Never believe it. | 

I am more an antique Roman than a Dane 

Here's yet ſome liquor left. Wy 
Ham. Asth'arta Man, | | 

Give me the cup, let go, by Heav'n I'll hav't. 

Oh, good Horatio, what a wounded name, | 

Things ſtanding thus unknown, ſhall liye behind me? 
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If thou didſt ever hold me in thy heart, 
Abſent thee from felicity a while, ; 
And in this harſh World draw thy breath in pain, 
To tell my ſtory. 
What warlike noiſe is this ? 
i March afar off. and ſhout within 


Deer Olrick. 
Oſr. Young Fortinbras, with Conqueſt come from Pot 


; 
Toth' Ambaſſadors of England gives this warlike Volley. 
Ham. O, Idie, Horatio: 
The potent poiſon quite o'er-grows my Spirit, 
cannot live to hear the News from England. 
But | do prophefie th Election lights 
On Fortinbras , he has my dying voice, 
So tell him with the occurrents more or lefs, _. 
Which have ſolicited, «= The reſt is filence, O, O, O. 
Hor. Now cracks a noble Heart; good-night, —. 
And flights of Angels ſing thee to thy reſt. (Prince) 
Why do's the Drum come hither : | 


Enter Fortinbras and Einplith Ambaſſador; with Dries, 
* Colours, and Attendants. 


Fort. Whereis the fight? 
Hor. What is it you would fee ? 
It ought of woe or wonder, ceaſe your ſearch. 
Fort. This quarry cries on havock Oh proud Death! 
What Feaſt is toward in thine infernal cell, 
That thou ſo many Princes at a ſhor , No 
So bloodily haſt truck ? 
Amb. The ſight is diſmal, | 
And our affairs from England cometoo late, 
The Ears are ſenſeleſt that ſhould give us hearing; 
To tell him his Command ment is fulfill d, 7 5 


. 
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That Roſencrans and Guildenſtern are dead: 
Where ſhould we have our thanks? 
Hor. Not from his mouth, 
Had it th ability of life to thank you: 
He never gave command*ment for their Death. 
But ſince ſo jump upon this bloody queſtion , 
You from the Polack Wars, and you from England 
Are here arriv'd ; give order that theſe Bodies 
High on a Stage be plac'd to publick view; 
And let me ſpeak to th yet unknowing World, 
How theſe things came about. So ſhall you hear 
Of cruel, bloody, and unnatural acts, 
Of accidental judgments , caſual ſlaughters, 
Ot Deaths put on by cunning, and forc'd cauſe, 
And in this upſhot , purpoſes miſtook, 
Fall'n on the Inventors heads. All this can I 
Truly deliver. 
Fort. Let us haſte to hear it, 
And call the Nobleſs to the Audience. 
For me, with ſorrow, I embrace my Fortune, 
I have ſome rights of memory in this Kingdom , 
Which now to claim, my vantage doth invite me. 
Hor, Of that I ſhall have alſo cauſe to ſpeak, 
And from his mouth whoſe voice will draw no more : 
But let this ſame be preſently perform'd, 
Even whiles Mens minds are wild , leſt more miſchance 
On plots, and errors happen, 
Fore. Let four Captains | 
Bear Hamlet like a Soldier off the Stage 
For he was likely , had he been puton, 
To have prov'd moſt royally : and for his paſſage , 
The Soldiers Muſick, and the rites of War 
Speak loudly for him. 
Take up the body: ſuch a fight as this, 
Becomes the field , but here ſhews much amiſs. 
Go, bid the Soldiers ſhoot. s 


(Exeunt marching , after which , a Peal of Ordnance 
hot off. - 8 
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